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The Last Resort. 


Kine Sotomon, a wise man 
fn his day and generation, 
were he now alive, would 
write among his proverbs, not: 
that “there is nothing new,” 
but that there are many new 
things ‘‘ under the sun.” He 
would recognise this Southern 
rebellion, for the perpetuation 
and expansion of slavery, in 
the name of liberty, as a new 
thing. He would record, as a 
new thing, and somewhat in- 
‘famous withal, the active sym- 
pathies of England in this 
war, that foremost champion 
among the nations of negro 
emancipation ; and as some- 
thing decidedly new and 
unique, the establishment by a 
Frenchman of a Dutchman as 
Emperor of the Mexicans, and 
of their own free will at the 
point of the bayonet. He 
would pronounce this South- 
ern revolt against an indulgent 
and beneficent Government a 
blunder as great as the crime, 
and as wholly without a pre- 
cedent in its perverseness and 
wickedness, except in the re- 
bellion of Absolom against his 
father. He would declare, 
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as a new thing under the sun, 
the setting up and knocking 
down of King Cotton, and as 
something never known, heard 
or dreamed of before on the 
face of the earth, the propo- 
sition lately broached in the 
rebel capital, of arming 250,- 
000 negro slaves to fight for 
a Southern Confederacy, the 
whole fabric of which, from 
its turrets to its foundations, 
is negro slavery. 

This is the last resort. This 
is the desperate alternative to 
which the, thoughts of the 
leaders of the rebellion have 
at length been drawn. The 
Davis Confederacy, reduced 
from its original area of over 
800,000 square miles of terri- 
tory to less than oue-third 
this imposing usurpation, and 
from its original hold upon 
12,000,000 of people to less 
than 4,000,000 within its lines, 
more than one-half of which 
are negro slaves, is groaning 
at last under the still increas- 
ing pressure of the unbroken 
strength of the Union. Davis 
leaving Richmond, his chosen 
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Georgia, to provide, if possible, against the 
danger which threatens him there. While in 
Richmond he is accused of abandoning Geor- 
gia to her fate, in Georgia he is suspected of 
abandoning Richmond to save himself. In 
“defining his position” to the Georgians, he 
confesses that two-thirds of his enlisted sol- 
diers ‘‘are absent without leave,” that he 
knows not how to recover them, and that his 
last reserves are exhausted. He implores the 
bereaved and suffering women of Georgia, and 
the old men and boys, to come to the rescue. 
.He confesses his forlorn condition, and yet he 
promises the expulsion of Sherman’s veteran 
and victorious armies, numbering 100,000 men, 
by the demoralised army of Hood, reduced by 
its numerous heavy defeats and constant de- 
sertions to less than 30,000 men. 

These astounding disclosures and stultifica- 
tions of Davis in Georgia add to the conster- 
nation prevailing at Richmond, from the steady 
approaches of Gen. Grant's encircling columns. 
No reinforcements for Lee! Only the poor 

women, and the old men and boys of Georgia 
to offer to Hood! No reserves. No able- 
bodied white material left! Two-thirds of the 
Confederate soldiers deserters or stragglers! 
What, the Richmond Enquirer may well ask, 


what are we to do? Driven to these direful | 


extremities, no other resource remains than 
the Southern slave population. The fact ts 
recognised, and in its blind and impotent rage 
the Enquirer calls for the arming of 250,000 
slaves, with the reward of their personal free- 
dom for their services in the work of binding 
their families and their descendants in perpet- 
ual bondage. 

Could any evidence be desired more conclu- 
sive than this to prove that ‘the backbone of 
the rebellion” is at length in reality broken. 
Gen. McClellan was of the opinion that it 
‘would be broken with the arrest of a treason- 
able Legislature of Maryland ; Secretary Stan- 
ton thought it was broken with the capture of 
Vicksburg and the reopening of the Mississippi 
river ; while some of our enthusiastic Union 
war journals have pronounced this extraordin- 
ary backbone of the monster broken at least a 
half a dozen times in as many different places. 
Still. the monster, ‘‘like a wounded snake, 
drags its slow length along.” But when the 
most authoritative organ of Jeff Davisis pushed 
to an appeal for the fearful alternative of arm- 
ing the Southern slaves to fight for slavery, 
there can be no doubt of its significant mean- 
ing. It simply means that the rebellion is in 
its dying contortions. If the white soldiers of 
Davis desert by hundreds, as from a hopeless 
cause, his blacks, if tried in this capacity, 
would desert by thousands. They will not, 
however, be provided with the means or the 
instruction that would enable them by regi- 
ments to move across the lines. Their mapr- 
ters cannot be induced to deliver them up for 
such a suicidal experiment, and the Enquirer, 
in proposing it, only betrays the important 
fact, that the fighting elements of the Confed- 
eracy are exhausted, and that there is nothing 
left it now but Samson’s alternative of ven- 
geance, of pulling down the temple upon him- 
self with his enemies. What an ignominious 
ending is this to that boasted Southern Con- 
federation, founded upon the corner-stone 
of African Slavery, and flaunting its defiance 

in the face of mankind, as the predestined 
arbiter of the nations under King Cotton! 

In conclusion, this appeal of the Richmond 
Ezaminer for the arming of the black reserves 
of the ‘‘ Confederacy” to fight for it, ends the 
discussion of this branch of the negro ques- 
tion, at least, in favor of the policy pursued 
by our Federal Administration. Whatever 
opinions the intelligent and dispassionate 
reader may have entertained heretofore on this 
subject, he must now admit the sagacity of 
Mr. Lincoln, in strengthening our wasted 


armies from the swarms of Southern ‘‘ contra- |' 


bands” falling under his military control. 
This was his last resort ; and the chief organ 
of Jeff Davis, in urging the same expedient as 
the last resort of the ‘‘ Confederacy,” puts an 
end tu the African debate, and a the 
failure of the rebellion. 








FOREICN NEWS. 


Saeripay’s brilliant campaign in the Shen- 
andoah has had the effect of knocking down the rebel 
loan in London seven per cent. 

Franz Muller has been committed to take his trial for 
the wilful murder ot Mr. Briggs, although, as the 
evidence now stands, there is considerable doubt if he 
can be convicted, Mr, Lee, who saw the two men in 
the railroad carriage with the murdered man, being 
unable to swear to him. 

There had been considerable disturbances in Turin, 
in consequence of the reported intention of removing 
the capital from that city to Florence. 

Sir Henry Bulwer bad arrived in Paris on a visit to 
the Emperor, with a view to assimilate the policy of 
England and France. 

The Sultan had rejected the arbitration of Louis 
Napoleon in the matter of the Suez canal. 


The Prince and Princess of Wales had left Copen. | 


hacen on & visit to the King of Sweden at Stockholm. 
There had been many heavy failures in England, 
principally in London, Liverpool and Leeds. The 
Leeds Banking Company had failed, with liabilities of 
over $4,000,000 
The Franco-Italion Treaty, providisig for the with- 


Arawal of the French troops, uad been communicated 
to the Pope. Lord Clarendon had warned Ausiria 
against inaking diplomatic action against it. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 
IMMENSE ATTRACTIONS.—Colossal Dimi- 

Wax Figures, Aquarin sie ete D 
PERPORMAN daily at 3 and 7% o'clock P. M. 
Admission to all only 25 cents. Children under ten, 15 





Oscanyan’s Orientgl Album, 
Consisting of 29 Phelognahic its of Oriental Men 
and Women, taken from in ——— 
costumes, representing Turkish, 

Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationalities, and also 
scenes from domestic life, illustrativeof Mr. Oscanyan’s 
BS te De atest pemntee Sivan; ele 00 aot 
we it that a ae ay 
presen can a . Coste 
only $3. Sent free, by mail, on receipt of the price. by 


©. OSCANYAN, 
Second Avenue, 24 door from 56th St., N. Y. 


N.B.—To counterfeiting, each is 
socompanied ty the provisos onm_sulbgrene i 


Greek and English. 
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TERMS FOR 
Frank Leslie’s lustrated Newspaper. 
One copy, threemonths - - - - $100 
One copy, six months a) or re - 200 
Onecopy,oneyear, - - - = - 400 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper mu ae wo.’ et, ey oe 7 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 


wrapper 15 
Five copies, omeyear- - - + - 22 
(With an extra copy gratis to the per- 

« gon sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated 
Newspaper and one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
replete Lady’s book published) for one 


year - - - - - . - 7 00 


Imvortant to Subscribers. 

In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers are particu- 
larly requested to name the number with which the New 
Subscription should commence; they will thus avoid 
receiving duplicates er missing any number. It is de- 
sirable that a renewal should be received a week before 
the expiration of the former subscription, in order that 
our books may be kept properly adjusted. Attention 
to this will obviate nine-tenths of the errors which 
annoy both publishers and subscribers. 


TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 


One Dollar a line on the outside or last page. 
Sixty Cents a line on the 14th and 16th pages. 








To Correspondents. 


First-class stories will be read promptly, and 
if found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 
The manuscript should be legible, on one side of the 


By the decision of the authorities at Washington, 
ARTICLES FOR NEWSPAPERS AND MaGaziwEs cannot be 
sent by mail at the rates of printed matter. If sent by 
mail, letter postage must be paid. Packages over four 
ounces should be sent by express. 

When parties wish MSS. returned by mail, postage 
stamps must be enclosed for the full amount. Contribu- 
tors of short articles, poems, etc., will do well to keep 
a copy, as the cheapest course. 


Dec iivep.—Zerelda—Matteo Falconi—To a Friend— 
An Acrostic—Bachelor Friend—Shall We Love Again ? 








Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA—GRANT’S ARMY. 


On the 9th of October the skirmish line of the 
5th corps was pushed forward three quarters of a 
mile. : 
On the 10th the 9th corps made a reconnoissance 
a mile and a half in front of its position. 
Picket-firing has ceased for a time. 
Rebel deserters still continue to come into »ur 
lines in large numbers, all heartily sick of the war. 
The rebels have put our negro soldiers at work 
in the trenches, and Gen. Butler has retaliated by 
putting rebel soldiers at the same work, and 
charges the rebels with the murder of our men 
captured. . 
The rebels have 7,000 men strongly entrenched 
at Stoney Creek. 
Terry’s reconnoissance, on the 28th, showed that 
Hoke and Fields had thrown up very strong works 
along Cornwallis’s creek, from Laurel hill to 
Charles City road. They sallied out to attack our 
men, but were driven back. The loss on each side 
was about 500. 

SHERIDAN’S ARMY. 


On the 6th Sheridan began to move back from 
Harrisonburg, destroying the barns and mills, to 
deprive the rebel armies of all means of occupy- 
ing the valley. Rosser’s rebel cavalry followed, 
and Sheridan halted to give battle, but finding it 
was only cavalry, sent Torbert, with Custer and 
Merrit, to scttle him. These splendid officers 
charged so impetuously that Rosser, who had 
been prematurely styled the saviour of the valley, 
was routed, driven 26 miles, lost 300 men, 11 pieces 
of artillery with caissons and all, and 47 wagons 


including those of Gens. Rosser and Lomax. 
Rosser, by terrible effort at Mount Jackson, saved 
one gun. 


On the 13th a train was taken by guerillas, 11 
miles cast of Martinsburg, and $200,000 carried 
off. 
| A guard of eight men was captured at White 
| Plains, on the Manossas railroad, on the same 


day, and the officer murdcred, 
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~ GEORGIA. ; 

Hood, alarmed by Sherman’s advance, moved 
rapidly back to Dallas and Van Wirt. 

The rebels were, at the last accounts, at Dalton, 
with Sherman on their rear. They have & con- 
siderable force north of Tunnel hill. 

FLOBIDA. 

Gen. Asboth returned to Pensacola on Oct. 1, 
having penetrated to Marianna. He brought in 
400 negroes, and abowt 1,000 cattle, horses, etc., 
also ammunitian and supplies. The General re- 
ceived a severe wound in the arm. 

Col. Noble recently captured a camp of rebel 
militia at Enterprise ; anda rebel battalion, under 
Maj. Clinch, was also captured near Tallahassee. 

ALABAMA. 

Forrest, though closely pursued, managed to 
cross the Ramen oy near Florence, and fled South- 
ward in all haste. 

KENTUCKY. 

‘ Gen. Lyon, with some thousand rebels, attacked 
Hopkinsville on the 10th ; but Col. Jackson made 
such a gallant defence, that Lyon, after four hours’ 
fight, drew off, with heavy loss. 

‘A train between Paris and Lexington was taken 
by guerillas, plundered and destroyed on the Lith. 

The rebels burned the jail at Livin, Estelle 
county, and also plundered stores in Branden- 
burg. A large force is at Mayfield, threatening 
Paducah. 

: MISSISSIPPI. 

Col. McCable, on t. 26, left Vidalia with 
small force, and Bk with the rebel Col. Wil- 
kins, four Captains, many guerillas, 600 head of 
horses, mules and cattle, and quantities of cotton 
and arms. 

MISSOURI. 

" Price, on the 7th of October, had pushed for- 
ward to within 10 miles of Jefferson city, causing 
great consternation in that capital. His advance 
bad been slow, as he was steadily opposed all the 
way. Finding our works strong, he moved off 
and was soon attacked by Pleasanton and Curtis. 
Rosecrans has himself gone to the front to con- 
duct the cam against Price. 

The 6th ~~ mace militia dispersed a rebel camp 
in St. Francis’s county, killing 30. 

Major Williams, 10th Kansas, has retaken Pilot 
Knob, and found 215 rebel wounded there. About 
$100,000 of preperty was carried off by tne rebels. 

Price left Boonville on the 13th, and moved on 

On he 18th Jeff Thompson captured Sedalia, 
and paroled or shot the militia. 

NORTH CABOLINA. 

A part of the crew of the rebel ram Albemarle 
came down to Albemarle Sound, to capture a dis- 
patch boat running to Roanoke island and to blow 
up an ammunition schooner. Failing in thie, they 
destroyed the Croatan lighthouse, eight miles 
north of Roanoke island. 

' TENNESSEE. 


Ninety colored soldiers, under Col. Weaver, 
were attacked on the 11th, five miles below Fort 
Nelson, by 200 rebels, but defeated them, killing 
and wounding 27. 

Ob the 1ith the rebel Gen. Buford crossed the 
Cumberland at Harpeth’s shoals. ° 

NAVAL. 

On the 12th Admiral D. D. Porter took command 
of the North Atlantic squadron. 

The Roanoke has probably been captured after 
the fashion of the Chesapeake. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


New York city should be like Napoleon L, 
unable to afford a small war, but not always does she 
work upon that belief. The character of her people 
partakes largely of the English, though it go no further 
than o mere resistance to anything approaching an en- 
croachment upon the sovereignty of the individual. 
The sturdy Briton, upon being restricted in his liberties 
or imposed upon in his pocket, at once, if he can afford 
the luxury, appeals to a jury, and if unable, or witha 
disinclination to that course, writes letters to the Times, 
which answers the purpose of relieving his mind. 

All this is suggested to us by la petite guerre carried on 
by the public during the past week with the company 
and conductors of the city railroads, in consequence of 
the one cent rise in fare. We are believers in the 
people contesting their rights, no matter how petty, aud 
we are also of a belief that the additional cent upon the 
ride is illegal, and yet we deprecate the fact of the 
people of a great city like New York losing temper in 
these trying financial times over so very petty a matter 
as the rise of one cent on a car ride. 

Firstly, we do not believe in the immense profits de- 
clared to be realised by the companies, the President of 
the 6th Avenue road, as an instance, coming out, over 
his own signature, and declaring that for months past 
it has cost the road more to transport passengers than 
has been received for them, a declaration that we are 
strongly inclined to believe. Secondly, we think it but 
a small advance, when we look about us and see how all 
things else have risen, and an advance that is not really 
opposed by the people, but only by a few testy, irritable 
persons, who are always glad of an opposition that will 
create a wordy quarrel, or bring them before the public. 
This public, as a general thing, is a patient, kickable 
donkey, seldom or never kicking back, save at some 
shadow, and then only with a noisy, donkeyish bray. 

The stages have gone up to ten cents, and the public 
have submitted quietly to this rise of nearly 70 per cent, 
but quarrel vehemently with the cars for putting on 
twenty. “Oh, consistency, thou arta jewel!” 

And speaking of a petty war, we are reminded that 
the feud between the tailors and the employers still 
rages, and that the well-known belligerent nature of 
the journeyman tailor has bubbled up in various in- 
stances. The employers meet in secret session at 
Clinton Hall, and while they debate dire destruction to 
the Tailors’ Union, the journeymen hang avout Astor 
Place and Broadway, vowing vengeance and wetting 
their whistles to such an extent as their depleted pockets 
can respond. 

We look upon this movement as only the inauguration 





what must occur eventually ina cit. ike New York 
that is, the combined action of the cuployers against 
e employed, brought rbout by the union of work- 








i 
i 
if 


g 
4 


f 
E 


ei 
i 


see the superbly oaetien: 
business occupation, and 
the robber chieftain line for a 

by the gorgeous Lester 
robbing an archbisnop, and doin i with ae 4 
e y ayy Ae the archbishop 


endeavor to do so. Zee pig was put upon the 

, but is gradually being 
costumes are of the gayest, 
and the tableaux as fine as anything ever seen upon the 


stage. 

‘,be Olympic is still running “ Martin Chuzzlewit,”’ 
and making a success. The Montague Tigg of 
Mr. Mortimer, the Martin Chuzzlewit, the elder, of 
Mr. Davidge, and the Mercy of Miss Irving, especially 
the last, are commendable in the highest degree. 

The sensation of the theatrics] day is Mr. John 
Owens'’s “Solon Shingie.”” A finer piece of artistical 
—s we has been upon the Now York stage. 
wi the first five minutes of Solon’s appearance he 
is stamped with approval. We have before us the very 
type of the old country farmer, independent, harmless 
and honest ; be whose father “ fit into the revolution,” 
and who is not enough in the world to know that his 
appearance and manner is at utter variance with that 
ot all others. The character has been denounced by 
would-be critics as a caricature, but we have seen in 
our time half a score of Solon Shingles, and this 
moment, without going 100 miles from New York, 
could produce one, 

Mr. Owens's porformance has drawn together such 
audiences as have not been seen in the theatre since the 
W Tieckian period, and both in «tele and nue hers aneak 
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well for the talent of the actor and the taste of the pub- 


Mr. Forrest is still at Niblo’s, crowding the house 
and will his t on the 


yo" us a new 

than “ ogbowe irit in Scarlet,” to which he 
especially 8 the attention of all Spiritualists and be- 
Hevers in the made a wonder- 


past, we anticipate a few as- 


to 
The Winter Garden still runs Mr. Clarke, and “ The 
Two Dromios,” with wondertul success and crammed 


houses, 
This isthe last week that the Thumb family will sub- 
next they sail for Eu- 
Barnum has 
the Museum, and has 


eae ee Cee ae tie to the tail of 
6 W 





BOOK NOTICES. 
Evan Datz. A Novel. Boston: A. Williams 
& Coa., 1864. 387 pp., 12mo. 
If the prices have risen 
their works i fine sty 





curiosity to the end. 


Tue Ocean Watrs; a Story of Adventure on 
Land and Sea. Capt. Marne Rerp. Boston: 
Ticknor & Fields, 12mo., 366 pp. 

This is another of the attractive boys’ books which Reid 

has so ha lucing. Books of adventure 

terary food that 


making 

culcating noble and generous thoughts and 

The standard of honor and dignity cannot 

in works for the young of either sex. c 

Tue Porms or Bayarp Tayior. Boston: 
Ticknor & Fields, 1865. 419 pp. 

Bayard Taylor, who will long live as the American 


traveller, investing with his descriptions of 
siliar lands: and familiarizing us with all, stands 


be too high 


even familiar th all, 

in no mean ition among our poets. To the 

who have enjoyed his poems, this edition in blue an 

pn ag ch of the issues of Ticknor & Fields, 

€ > 

Broxen Licuts. An Inquiry into the 
Condition and fu’ of ous B 
Frances POWER te J Tilton & Co. 


This work is by the English editress of the works of 
Theodore Parker. Of her views there is, therefore, no 
Her problem is ‘the true grounds on which 

lead mankind to rest the faith in 


of Bagund, she takes 
up 

ee 
in church doctrines. 


y E 


Lare or Apranam Lincoun. New York: 
T. R. Dawley, 13 and 15 Park Row. 
giving the chief 
way. 


see lowe ee 
events of his career in a brief and connected 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


«A salute of 100 guns was fired in the 
New Yor on the evening of the 12th of Oct., in 
a of the Republican victories in Ohio and In- 


— One of our best Generals of the United States 
army, who has unfortuna' had part of his upper jaw 

gag 4D, - has it re arti- 
ficially by Dr. De Marini, of this city. doctor’s 
skill in these operations is well known, and the Russian 
officers availed themselves of his services during their 
stay here. The painleseness and 
P ons are remarkable, and they have been attested 
——- most accomplished writer of the country. N. P. 

illis, in a leading article in the Home Journal, gave 
his happy experience under “‘ Rescue of a Tooth.”” We 
notice Dr. De Marini’s return to his residence in East 
34th street, and the resumption of his profession, after 
a recess in the Far West, and the celebrated water- 
ing- of his native State. 


— On Monday; the 10th of Oct., the fares on the cars 
and stages were raised to 6 cents in the former, and 10 
cents the latter. 


— The 200th anniversary of the surrender of this 
city and its surrounding proviuce to the English by the 
Dutch, and the attendant change of name of the former 
from New Amsterdam, and the latter from New Nether- 








of Oct., at Cooper and notwithstanding the 
rain, there was # large assemblage of citizens. The most 
prominent feature in the was an interesting 





paper read by Dr. Brodhead, giving a histu.y of the 
transfer from the one Power to the other, und of the 
condition of the colony at that time. 


— The New York Herald recommends to the citizens 
of New York, that a farm be presented to Kearsarge 
Winslow instead of a silver testimonial. 


<=>  smaattege for 0 cunsiGensiion soceniiy sock pines 
at the Methodist Church, Williamsburg, Mass., the 
bridegroom being a very handsome youth of 16, and the 
bride a rich and dash 


widow of who had buried 
two husbands already, last of them being 78 years 
of age. The minister at first hesitated, but upon 
assured by the *s father that it was all right, 
the ceremony. It a the widow 
conceived a violen for the youth, and that he 


—— All aliens are interested in the following, which 
makes them bona fide citizens, if they have becu soldiers 
and honorably discharged: 

And be it further enacted, That any alien, of the age of 
21 years and upward, who hos enlisted or shall enlist in 
the armies of the United States, either the ar or 
volunteer forces, and has becn or shall be he rf hon- 
orably discharged, may be admitted to become a citizen 
of the United States, upon his petition, without any pre- 
vious declaration of his intention to become a citizen of 
the United States, and that he shall not be required to 
pvove more than one year’s residence within the United 


States previous to his appiication to become such citizen; | 


and that the court adniitting such alien shall, in addi- 
tion to such proof of residence and good moral charac- 
ter as is now provided by law, be satisfied by competent 
proof of such person having been honorably discharged 

m the service of the United Statos as aforesnicd.—sec. 
20. Laws of the 37th Congress, . | Session, 
approved July i7, 1862. 
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—— There are 127 Petro‘cum compan'es now in ex- 
ania, crpreeentinys a copitel 


Istence in Penney! 








tleness of his mani- | 


| 


| 
| 


| Hon. A. B. Gardiner was 





millicy dollars. There are about the same number in 
other parts of the country, representing about the same 
sum. lt is consequently one of the greatest staples in 
the United States. 
—— The Vermont Legislature met on the 13th of Oct. 
Speaker of the House. 

The Senate elected H. Clark for Secretary. 
—— The imposition practised by the conductors of 
the cars in d six cents instead of five led to 


" and every male 
ordered to the front. The condemns the sus- 


eS The papers all claim a vic- 
in the attack on ey. 

—— The rebel President has received considerable 
condemnation for his unfortunate Macon speech, which, 
rN ee ee Pee ee. The 
Charleston Mercury at declared ij 
when the Richmond 
on it, the South 
blame—the M 


ee pee ay Meme ip is founded on the idea that every 
ought to send to save Richmond, since if 
that goes all has gone. 


harass the 


London Times in an article on Far- 
-_ ® in Mobile bay, : “We must now in- 
vite the public to draw a con from this extra- 
ordinary trial of two things; either the armor of the 


tly we must close 


wi guns ch 

the Warrior target would, at 10 feet distance, 
have smashed in the sides ot the before the 
action had lasted a quarter of an hour.’”’ 


of the North 
place of Admiral 
by a salute from the 


formerly Senator for 
to » has gone to 
Davis. 


—— Mr. Adams, the well-known tenor singer of Bos- 
ton, is thus announced at the Covent Garden Theatre, 
London: “ First appearance of the celebrated German 
tenor, Herr Adam.” 


—— There is no truth in the semi-absurd report that 
Dr. Shelton Mackenzie has been appointed Consul to 
the Feejee Islands. It first as a joke ina 
comic , from whence it was copied into the jour- 
nals of the day as a piece of news. : 

Obi «Judge John D. Willard died in Troy, 
N. Y., on the 9th Oct., at the age of 64 years. He was a 
native of New Hampshire, at Dartmouth 
College, and settled at Troy in the practice of the jaw 
at the age of 21. Gov. Marcy appointed him Judge of 
the Court of Common Pleas in 1834, and in 1857 was 
elected State Senator. For some years he edited the 
Troy Sentinel. 

—— The venerable mother of John C. Breckinridce’ 
of the rebel army, died in Baltimore, on the 9th of Oct- 
She had resided with her son-in-law, Rev. Dr. Bulloch, 
of the Franklin street Presbyterian Church, for the past 
two or three years. 


—— Admiral D. D. Porter took 
Atlantic on the 12ih Oct. in 
Lee, Ww! event was 
United States 


x Pieree'e Miniets 
an *s Minister 
Mexico on a diplomatic mission for J 


— advices inform us of 
Florence, on the 17th t., of one of thé most dis- 
ed members of the English li circles of 

that city, the aged Walter Savage Landor. He was born 
in 1775, and was therefore '89 years old. He was edu- 
cated at Rugby and Oxford, but quitted the University 
degree. In 1808, he raised, at his personal 

cost, a body Os ee of the patriots, by 
whom he was a colonel in Spanish army. 
Since his marriage—with the exception of a few at 
Bath—he has resided abroad, ey | at 


e death, at 


te . 


3 maginary Conversati 
five volumes; and “Pericles and Aspasia.” In 1857 he 
published “Dry Sticks ” which contained 
allusions to a lady in Bath, and occamoned 


personal 

Srmpelled to pay £1,000 damages. ‘His last work was 8 
com pay £1, es. is was a 
some cntloction ai verven tm Meotich and Latta, marked 


by all the characteristics of his peculiar genius. 


— Ex-Gov. Jared W. Williams, of New Hampshire, 
died at Lancaster on the 29th Sept. He was an old and 
res, politician, and in Midition to being Governor 
for one year, he served two terms in Congress, and 
several terms in the State Legislature. 


—— Mrs. Rose Gr-enhow, the well-known rebel, whose 
imprisonment at Washington, two years , made so 
much noise, was recently drowned at Wilmington, 
in ee eee The steamer having run 
— , she was put, with several other passengers, in 
a boat, to be taken ashore, when it was capsized, and 
she was drowned. She had been to Europe to publish 
her Look on the war, and was on her return to Rich- 


mond. 

Acciden and Offences.—™ the llth Oct. 
the pestonte ut a stop to a ht at Bergen 
Point between two New Yorkers. The principals escaped, 
but about 30 of the spectators were arfested. 

—— A waiter at the Astor House Hotel was arrested 
on the 12th Oct., Coat with having abstracted, last 
April, $2,480 of y signed bank bills of the North 
Benninyton Bank. $1,600 worth of the stolen money 
was found at his residence. 


—- Some few days ago the middle portion of human 
body was found fioating in the river. It was wrapped 
in oilskin. A day or so after two legs, belonging to the 
same body, were found at Gravesend Bay, wrapped in 
the same material; these legs correspond cxactly to the 
upper portion of the body. The missing parts are the 
head, breast and arms. The only clue was a bunch of 
keys found in one of the pockets. There can be no 
aoubt some atrocious murder Lus been committed. 


—— Wm. Fischer, a Hollander, keeper of the shoot- 
ing-gallery, 157 Chatham street, shot himself on the 
morning of the 13th Oct., at a wedding supper. The 
wounds «re supposed to be fatal. Unrequited love was 
the cause. 

— An accident occurred on the 13th Oct. on the 
Hudson River r.ilrond, near Mauhattan ile. Owing to 
“Le til of a quantity of ks ond exch wroa the track 








the up-train ran upon it, and was thrown over. Most 
fortunately none of thé passengers were injured, al- 
though the carriages were a complete wreck. 
— A revere accident happened on the New Haven 
line, near Tist street, on the 10th, by which over 30 
on# were severely hurt; among them Mr. and Mrs. 
ke Godwin, of the Post, and others. 


—— Two pene coveted, am the 19th Oct, in 
mm @ireed wi be: the counterfeiters of 


street, N. Y., 
the 50 cent fractional notes. Nearly $30,000 womh of 


worthless forgeries were found in their room. 


—— The Quebec ot the 11th say: ‘“‘ Between 
Chernin sa « 8 evening of the rock in 
py, below the Citadcl, fell and destroyed 
three and the inmates perished. The house ot 
Mr. Hayden and Mr. Battle was entirely destroyed, and 
one by Joseph Lesueur, ship chandler, was 
rent from the cellar to the attics. The street is filled 
with a hizing crowd, and everything is done to 
rescne ving and recover the dead. The following 
are the names of the persons who lost their lives: John 
Hayden, stevedore, Mrs. Hayden, Mary Hayden and 
Janet McCann; injured, Thomas den, son of John 
Hayden above mentioned, and Mrs. McCann.” 


The Prussian soldiers now occupying 











Kiel are excessively addicted to , andan wncc- 

dote is told of two riflemen who, in the recent cu.n- 
distance apart. Suddenly ot yor th 

a a one em, 

po my 1. bE held out a cigar, with a polite bow. The 

other, at once, advanced half way, and 

In courteous silence the 


EF 


he d 
ave @ grand box- 
engaged 


Yelverton having sworn to certain tender- 
between himself and the far-famed Mrs. Yelver- 
Lg where they 

em 


scoured ood 
the “gallant soldier's” statements, oI 
absconding 


a perjurer as well as an —— 


—— The summer has been so hot in sey 22 
ne ee Ee ge eae ot 


—— It seems after all that ay my in for 
the Duke of aye since Clarendon, when 
he was io and Vienna, distinctly advised the 
Mini:ters of those countries to immediately install the 
Duke in his dominions. It will be remembered that 
Augustenburg is nephew to Queen Victoria, and a 
Coburg by marriage. 
an —— ot goats tied together were recently 
driven out of a man’s garden, near Clonmel, Ireland. 
Startled by a stick thrown at them, they jumped the 
fence and alighted, one on each side of a colt’s 
back. The colt dashed away, all three kicking furiously, 
and ultimately falling into a quarry and being killed. 


— The Duke of Nassau gave a dinner at Baden, 
lately, and just after the guests had sat down the party 
was discovered to number 13 This “ unlucky ”’ 
circumstance terrified the and ultimately the 
officer on guard was sent for to obviate it by his being 
added to the company. 


— Dr, O’Neill, of Lincoln, England, recently, 
action at law, recovered three guineas fee from a neigh- 
bor who had written a letter purporting to be from a 
third person who required his services, but who was 
not ill. The sell did not pay in this case. 


—— An ingenious Parisian has invented a boat in 
which a person can bathe, the water flowing through it, 
and move about at the same time—a sort ot floating 
cradle, with a tent roof and sides, and a kind of hand- 
propeller. ‘ 

—-A memorial has been voted to Queen Victoria 
from the Ayr Town Council, complaining that people 
will in saying England when they mean 
and tland. Dreadful attempt on the part of these 
Scots to control the right of free speech ! 

—— The London Times now and then changes its 
mind. Of the two opinions given below, both are 
wrong, for the South has made a desperate fight: 


Look on This Picture— , And on This—Sept. 14, 
864 


Nov. 26, 1860. 5 
“It is evident, on the “We trust the public 
smallest reflection, that will admit that they have 
the South, even if united, not been mirguided by 
could never resist, for our comments on this ob- 
three months, the greatly. stinate contest. Thegreat 
preponderating fact which we asserted 
ofthe North. A few hun- iron: the first has now 
dred slave owners, tremb- been placed beyond the 
reach of controversy. We 


ling nightly with visions 
said that the North could 


of murder and 

b never subdue the South, 
and the North hax now 
proclaimed tle sume con- 
clusion.” 


are 
hardy and resolute popu- 
lation of the Free States.” 


Chit-Chat:—<. Peter’s Church in Rome will con- 
-— ~ ; Cathedral of Milan, 37,000; St. Paul 


; St. Sophia in Constantinople, 23,000; 
Notre Dame of Paris, 21,000; Cathedral of Paris, 13,000; 
St. Mark of Venice, 7,000. 

—— The oldest officer in the French army is Colonel 
Dubois Fresney, Kuight of St. Louis, and Commander 
of the Legion ot Honor. He is 106, and although blind, 
he retains all his mental faculties. 


— The Old Blair has given an account of his inter- 
views with Bryant, Bennett and McClelian, concernii.g 
the —— nomination. The visite were made without 
the knowledge of President Lincoln. He offered Gen. 
McClean an important command if he would decline 
the Chica,o nomination. 


— A correspondent says, ‘‘Anent Phrenology as a 
general thing, a man having a e head has more brain 
power than a small headed man; but this is not always 
tue case, inasmuch as quality and o ization cxercise 
much influence upon the power of the Lruin. A small 
man may be so well made, as we call it, as to be much 
stronger than a large man. So a small head may con- 
tain such an excellent queatity of brain, and the brain 
may be so admirably placed, as to give the fortunate 
owner of the head much greater intellectual and moral 

ower than might be possessed by a man with a larger 
1ead, Besides, the brain is to a great extent nourmwhed 
by bodily forces exterior to it; and if these furces be 
weak in a given case, the brain will be lacking in vigor 
and power. Whercfore, this question of reading char- 
acter by one’s appearance comprises a vast deal more 
than a mere ing of thecranium. The great use of 
phren would therefore seem to consist in pointing 
out to us our capabilities, and tclling a man to act up to 
his bumps.”’ 


— In these days of tercentenary festivals, and above 
all in the town of Elsinore, it isa great shock tw onc’s 
Shakespearcanisin to be told that Hamlet, properly 
“ Amilct,” was not the son of a king of Denmark, but of 
a pirate chief; that as « Pagar, living conturies betorg 
the Christian era, he did no more than his duty in re- 
venging his father’s death; that he by no means fel) 1» 
single combat with Laertcs, but lived to become Gover- 
nor of Jutland, end to marry two wives, one of whom 
was daughter of cu English king. The culininating point 


of this antiquerias heresy is Girt there was no Opuelia. 
Yo bave one’s faith destroyed in one of the sweetest 
characters that Shakespeare ever drew is a trial; but 
there is this consolation, leaving behind this picturesque 
town of Lisinore with iis $,000 inhabitants, notinng 
remarkable passed Fredenstorg with 


ont 
the ex: eptio : ot ‘ni 
haditunctiys i bye te tid e 


he roal to 
. tl 


of Gurre, to wl 


aspect to those connected with English history. In th 
14th century Valdemar IV., like our Henry I1., con- 
qesled tn Gis coquasiered nook from the j of his 

een a Danish fair Rosamond, known as Tovelil, ‘* Lit- 

Love.” But whereas English history has been con- 
tent to infer that Queen Eleanor, after the discovery, 
proved to her liege lord a sufficiently retributive thorn 
in the flesh, Danish story soes much further, and 
dooms Valdemar to the fate of Herne the Hunter, for 
having blasphemously declared that he should not de- 
sire Heaven if Gurre were left to him. 

—— Punch is getting more and more dismal. We give 
the follo as the gems of the last number: 

Dr. Manning, Roman Catholic Provost of Westmins- 
ter, lately preached, we hear, a most touching sermon. 
Most of his male auditors were in tears. It was remarked 
at the time that this was not like Dr. Manning’s usual 
style, that it was, in fact, un-manning. 

PaSSAGE FROM THE Drary OF A LaTE PHYsICIAN.— 
The fellow got well before I came. 

Nortice.—The gentleman who, the other day, ran 
away from home without stopping to take his breath, is 

nested to fetch it as quickly as ble. 

** Aut the world is at jen-Baden,"’ wrote a corres- 
pondent to M. Bismarck. ‘That can hardly be,” said 
the minister, “seeing that I’ve sent the demi-monde 
away.” 

In most towns of the Continent 


a little good 


you may be sure that 
~~) goes a great 
quantity of bad mech. 


eal farther than any 


A WATERSPOUT AT SEA. 


Tue barque Jane Doull, Capt. Smith, which 
arrived in the Thames on the 13th of September, from 
Bermuda, had an exceedingly narrow escape from do 
struction by a waterspout at sea. 

She left Bermuda on Sunday, Auguet 14th, and shortly 
after, the wind having fallen to a dead calm, she came 
to anchor off the Great Sound. “The evening,” writcs 
one of the passengers, ‘‘ was sultry and overwhelmingly 
oppressive, not a breath of air rippled the water or 
cooled the hotatmosphere. The sun travelled down the 
west and disappeared, like a great circular patch of blood, 
behind a heavy bank of black clouds, The night was 
equally miserable. the heat intense; the wind was dea, 
the broad expanding water smooth as glass, and every- 

in nature seemed to denote some unusual phevo- 
— at ane » ‘ 

“The mo came, but no c e with it. 
of varied hue, but all sombre on ghey black Sneed, 
chased end gathered beneath the sky; the sun rose a 
ball of fire, and loomed in the distance like a redhot 68tb 
spherical shot. No wind, no ripple, uo sign of chan 
except haps for the worse. At seven the clou 
gathered and heavy, and far in the distance we 
could see rain beating down on the sea in lines of water. 
Our attention was soon diverted from the rain. Capt. 
Smith and Mr. Virgin, the pilot, asked if we did not 
hear a distant roar, asif there was a naval engagement 
going on at some shortdistance. A dull, rumbling roar 
ovuld distinctly be heard. 

“We next observed, about five miles from us, a cylin- 
boy - column, reaching pe eB sea to the altitude of 
feet. From our point of view it appeared a 
three feet in diameter. It was ofa mo ~ 
assimilated in hue with the clouds above. It rested 
uoon the water, and by the aid of our glasses we could 
distinctly observe the salt water ascending and the fresh 
water descending in torrents, the sea in a state of great 
agitation. Around this cylindrical column the wind 
seemed to be rushing with the force of a volcano, 
smaller one, which 4; 

parently ‘swallowed’ by the larger one. 

“For some 15 minutes we watchcd this remarkable 
and, to us, novel phenomenon. The pilot then pro- 
nounced it a waterspout. As we had ne mone we 
felt no alarm, till warned that if it struck the vessel we 
must save ourselves. While we were yet conjecturing 
what would be the result of this extraordinary forma- 
tion, the great line of black clouds solemnly advanced on 
each wing of the spout. The rain was pouring in wild 
torrents, and then the spout dropped down its mighty 
weight of water on the pitiless sea, while the ds 

ly rushed it towards us. We now became alarmod. 
The roar of the falling waters came to us like the dis- 
tant sound of Niagara; the sea was lashed into 
great waves; the waters pourcd, and bubbled, and 
rose in wwaying masses over six feet in height. With 
deadly aim and certain p the awful columa ad- 
vanced. Not one on board the ship but felt the danger, 
and knew that nothing could save us if it struck the 
ship. Thank God! it burst about 30 yards from us, and 
- last remnant of water ceased about ten feet of the 

rn.” 








Tue best preparation for the teeth is the 
Fragrant Sozodont—it is the best because it is the safe- 
est. So many of these cs are dangvrous that we 
have pleasure in recommending the above. 


Mx. B. 8. Osson, late naval editor of the 
New York Herald, has opened a bureau of naval in- 
formation at No, 2 De in this city, where, for a 
moderate fee, he will furnish information respectiny 
naval matters not conflicting with the laws of the Navy 
Department, and which the pressure of public duties 
prevents the ent and officers from affordin 
readily. Mr. Osbon will furward letters, packages anc 

‘ls to ships in service on any stations. In fact, the 

reau will be of great value to those who have friends 

in the navy. From along knowledge of his merit we 
can recommend Mr. Osbon to the public. 


Tue New Maconestum Licut.—The great 
difficulty which has hitherto stood in the way of the 
utilization of this wonderful ligut has been the want of 
some means for ite easy application. This difficnity 
now to be entircly surmounted, Mr. A. G. 
Grant, on American gentleman, resident at Nottingham, 
has patented an apparatus which effects in the — 
manner the object in view. The wire is coiled on 
spools and thence is drawn between cylinders to a tube 
through which it is thrust at precisely the rute at 
which it burns. Nothing can be more simple and 
effectual. The apparatus will form eithor a band lamp 
or may be applied for other purposes, such as tne 
lighting of theatres, the making of fog signals, or 
signals of any kind. The hand lamp will be especially 
useful to photographers. By its assisiance, tuey will 
be able to take portraits in lees time at night by tho 
magnesium light than they con now in the daytime by 
the sun. There is a variety of other purposes for 
which the light will be useful now that it can be readily 
applied. The increasing cheapness of the maguesiun 
wire will svon cause it to be generally adopted in all 
cases where a most brilliant light is required, and the 
lamp invented by Mr. Grant will materially assist in its 
advancement in public favor. 


Sincvutar PuEenomenon.— At the foot of the 
first summit of the grand old Sierras, at a peint just 
south of the Amador and Sierra Nevada wagon rvad, 
quietly nestles one of the most beautiful sheets of pure 
crystal water to be found in all California. Surrounded 
with snowclad giant hills, resting in a bed seemingly 
hewn out of solid granite, givee it a picturerque ap- 
pearance; in fact, its eituation is lovely and romantic in 
the cxtreme. Movwntain trout are found here in abund- 
auce, and at this season of the year in no spot on the 
Pacific coast can the pleasure-seeker realiso more cn- 
joyment than at Silver Lake. But hold; we started out 


to tell about a strange phenomenon frequently occurring 
at that point. On a calm worning, about tex o'clock, u 
singular noise in the air is vitcn heard passing over the 
lake, At times, the sound resembles thc! produced by 


the rapid flight of ducky, ux they seemingly descend; 





at other times, like the ringing of a bar of iron possiug 
swiftly through space; and then again, Uke the crackling 
noise made by tne sudden bending of shect iron. Now 
the sound comes from the cast, going west; then trom 
the north, going south. It apparently comes from some 
of the lofty meourtain pecks surromndiug the like, ond 
jOCCE .lsc.l OD Sulne The 


other on the opy o-ite sive. 
sound poo inced awe ine, ' 


t the 
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CHIEF-JUSTICE TANEY. 


Roczr Brooxe Taney, Chief-Justice of the 
Supreme Court of the United States, died in Washing- 
ton on Wednesday evening, Oct. 12, after an illness of a 
few days. 

Descended from a family of Roman Catholics, 
which settled in Maryland about the middle of the 17th 
tentury, he Was born in Calvert county, Md., March 17, 
1777, and was consequently in his 88th year at the timc 
of his death. He was graduated at Dickinson College, 
Carlisle, Pa,, in 1795; admitted in 1799 to the bar of his 
native county, from which he was elected a delegate to 
the General Assembly, and in 1801 removed his place 
of residence to Frederick: In 1822 he removed to Balti- 
more, having previously served as Senator in the Legis- 

of the State during a term of four years. He 
was appointed Attorney-General of Maryland in 1827, 
and in 1831 was appointed Attorney-General of the 
United States by President Jackson. 
the contest of the Administration with the 
Bank of the United States, upon the dismissal of Mr. 
Duane from the office of Secretary of the Treasury, 
Sept. 23, 1833, on account of his refusal to remove the 
deposits, Mr. Taney was appointed his successor, and 
immediately ordered the transfer ot the deposits to the 
local banks selected by him as the agents of the Govern- 
ment. The Senate refused to confirm the nomination 
by a vote of 28 to 13, in June, 1834.’ In the following 
year he was nominated by President Jackson as an As- 
sociate Justice of the Supreme Court, but he was 
virtually rejected by the Senate, which indefinitely 
postponed the consideration of the subject on the last 
day of the term. 

Upon the death of Chief-Justice Marshall, he was ap- 
pointed his successor by President Jackson, and was 
confirmed by the Senate in March, 1836, that body having 
changed its political relations. He took his seat upon 
the Su: bench in January, 1837, and held the office 
until the time of his death. 

Chief-Justice Taney drew on himself severe censure 
for the unpopular but historically true statement 
in his decision in the Scott case, that “‘ negroes, 
whether slaves or free, were regarded for a long time 
previous to the Declaration of Independence as beings 
of an inferior order, with 1 no ow A which the white 
man was bound to r fore were not 
included among the “ people oe tn the terms of that 
iastrument, and had no claims to be regarded as citizens 
of an United States. 

hief-Justice Taney was never robust, and for many 
oan was apparently so feeble that his death was looked 
for at any moment. § President has succeeded 
President, and he died at last almost at the close of the 
Administration of the 10th Chief strate who had 
occupied the chair of Washington while he presided 
over the Supreme 











LOYAL DUNKARDS COINC NORTH. 


Ovr Artist represents a szene at Harrison- 
burg, at the headquarters of Gen. Crook, on the 2d of 


The fortunes of war have made the fertile valley of 
the Shenandoah, like Belgium and Lombardy, a favorite 
place for operations. Armies swept backward and for- 
ward, leaving terrible traces of their passage, but now 
the terrible fiat has gone forth—it is to be desolated. 
Northward and Southward, as their predilections de- 
cided, the rural population mustnow go. Among those 
who set their faces Northward were a number of Dun- 
kards, a sect of quiet non-combatants, resembling the 
Quakers, and one of the religious communities in which 
Pennsylvania has been so fruitful. Capt. Cherington, the 
Provost-Marshal, on —_ right, is han them passes, 
and Capt. Douglas, th of Subsistence, is 


came North with one supply train, and more are coming, 
abandoning their fine homes and fertile fields to the de- 
stroying hand of war. In the distance, on the left, is 
Siferidan’s h uarters, with the hi uarter de 


eadq’ signa- 
tion, a red and blue light, and to the right the temporary 
prison for Pagans re 








HON. ROGER B. TANEY, LATE CHIEF JUSTICE OF THE SUPREM# COURT OF THE UNITED STATES. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY ANTHONY. 


SHERIDAN’S CAMPAICN. 
Woodstock—Destruction of Barns, &c. 


Tue Shenandoah valley has always been a 
source of difficulty to our commanders. Its fertility 
rendered it a granary of almost inexhaustible resources 
to the Northern rebel armies, while its position made it 
a path, and the only safe path, for carrying the war 
into the Northern States. Lieut.Gen. Grant studied 
the problems, formed his plan and selected his man. 
Early was just flush from the destruction of Chambers- 
burg and a successful raid to the very streets of Wash- 
ington, when Sheridan appeared in the valley. 
Evidently expecting to play the old game so often 
resorted to by the rebel commanders, Early under- 
rated his antagonist, but thoroughly beaten at Winches- 
ter, routed at Fisher’s hill, he was sent whirling out of 
the valley, and Sheridan actually reached Staunton and 





Waynesboro’ with his advance, completely shattering 
and demoralizing Early’s army. 

The defeat of the rebel forces accomplished, the next 
step was to make the valley impracticable for their 
fut-:re operations. 

«‘No doubt,” says a correspondent, “ the rebel papers 
will cry out against what is now being done in the 
valley towards rendering it unfit to subsist the rebel 
army. Yet it is only since we have commenced this 
work that we fairly see how necessary it is. Many of 
the mills we found to contain thousands of bushels of 
wheat, which the millers were pod as fast as 
they could for the use of the rebel arm e amount 
of wheat which we find in the valle s aaton 
large. mills are full of it. th as 
houses are found in the fields. Besides, there an 
abundance of oats in the sheaf and enormous quantities 
of corn. Almost every barn we come to is loaded with 


is being accomplished as fast as 
is no pleasing sight to witness fires in every direction 


that town with its shell-struck Court-house ; 
view of Mount Jackson, which was for the rebels a vast 
hospital, the bi 


ready to die 





' your it the greatest care has been taken to 
| Spare dw which looked upon as strictly 
Fr this tent a The barns are not now looked upon 
n this ey contain the means of subsistence 


from Woodstock, Oct. 7, his 
rain wal this poset the whale cotpicy from the 
mi wi coun m the 
Biuo hige to the North mountain has =4 rendered 
untenable for a rebel army. 

“TI have destroyed over 2,000 barns filled with wheat 


‘ and hay and farm implements, over 70 mills filled with 
: flour and wheat, have driven in 


“his destruction embraces the Luray valley and 
Little Fort valley, as well as the main valley. 


Defeat of Rosser. 


ae Sheridan retired the rebels plucked up a little 

e,and Rosser, who was styled “the saviour of 

the valley,”’ one of the very best cavalry officers in their 
armies, followed close on Sheridan’s rear. 

On the 8th of Oct., when ~ eo to Strasburg, Sheri- 
dan perceived the movement, and halted to give battle, 
but, finding that, to use his own words, “it was 
only all the rebel ca of the valley, commanded by 
Rosser,’’ he directed to attack at daylight this 
morning and finish this saviour of the valley. 

The attack was handsomely made. Custer, com- 
manding the 3d cavalry division, charged on the back 
road, and Merritt, commanding the Ist cavalry division, 
on the Strasburg pike. Merritt captured five pieces of 
artillery. Custer captured six pieces of artillery, with 
caissons, battery, forage, &c. The two divisions cap- 
tured 47 wagons, a &c. Among the wagons 

captured are the headquarters wagons of Rosser, 
Lomax, Wickam and Col. Pollard. ‘The number of 
prisoners will be about 300. 

The enemy, after being charged by our gallant cav- 
alry, were broken, and ran. They were tollowed by our 
men, on the jump, 26 miles, through Mount Jackson 
and across the North Fork of the Shenandoah. He 
deemed it best to make the delay of one day here, and 
settle this new cavalry General. 

The 11 pieces of artill 


ery captured to-day make 36 
ptured in the Shenandoah valley since the 19th 


Beptemiber. Some of the artillery was new, and had never 


The pieces were marked ‘Tredegar 

Works. 
Our sketch of the army passing Woodstock shows 
but the 


in the sketch having been 
erected for the use of the sick and wounded, shows 
Rosser’s last and effort to save one at least 
of the splendid array of guns with which he went forth 
suit, ie bat e rebels beaten but bm yore] 


every nerve to save themselves from ete ad waiting 


to the last, to be abocamlla least 


to by Sheridan’s rear. 


was a fierceone. Our men 


one gun. 








Sronces.—The sponge business has become 
&@ prominent department of industry in the Bahama 
islands. It is almost entirely the growth of the last 20 
years, and nets annually about $20,000. The sponge is 
fished and raked from the sandy bottom of the ocean at 
the depth of 20, 40 or 60 feet. It belongs to a very low 
order of animal life, being detected. 
When first ainaty from a © is poniti ey 4 
comes exceedingly o: ve from decom ion 8 
80 poisonous in this condition that it almost blisters the 
flesh it happens to wuch. The first process is to bury 
it in the sand, where it remains for two or three weeks, 
in which time the tinous r~r matter is absorbed 
and destroyed by 
After being cleansed it is And gt packed in 
bales like cotton. The sponge has been applied to a 
ey See and within the past few years 
has quadrup! 


A DEALER in ready-made linen advertises his 
shirts and chemises under the mellifiuous appellation 
of ‘‘ male and female envelopes.’’ 





SHERIDAN’S CAMPAIGN—SCENE AT GEN. CROOK’S HEADQUARTERS—THE LOYAL DUNKARDS GETTING PASSES TO GO NORTH.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. E. TAYLOR. 
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LAUNCH OF THE FAST U. 8. SCREW STEAMER IDAHO FROM THE YARD OF HENRY STEERS, GREENPOINT, L. I., ocr. 8. 


BY ETTA W. PIERCE. 


SLANTING and hot from the city roofs, 
The sunlight falls like a bloody stain 

On the shutter there, and the floor below, 

And my musty ledgers, all in a row, 

And that gray spider weaving his web 
Across the window pane. 


ACROSS THE WAY. | 
| 











I can look through her casement where I sit 
In this dim old place, and see the room 
With her books and chair, and the bird that 





swings 
In his gilded cage, and flutters and sings 
At the sight of her face ; and her rose-tree 
there 
Is purpling over with bloom. 


Sometimes she leans o’er the low, wide sill ; 
The silken knot of her splendid hair 
Shining like gold, and her two clear eyes, 
Blue as harebells, and wondrous wise, 
Half-raised to the rifts of twilight sky, 
Like a vestal nun at prayer. 


Sometimes the lattice vine is stirred 
To the lightsome tune of her sweet old j 
lays ; - 
And I marvel to know there is not a sound 
In the blue above or the air around, 
So dear as that voice has grown to my heart, 
In these long sunny days. 


| 


Oh, I thought, as a breath of wind came in 
Through the shutter there a moment ago, 

Of an old lost love with the same fair face— 

The yellow tresses, the girlish grace, 

And the eyes like violets laughing out 
From a drift of April snow. 


And that wind had a scent of wide, green 

fields, x 
Where the brown, brown swallows used | 

to fly, 

And a sound, I thought, like the springing 
of grain, 

And somehow, I wished I was young again, 

And the few gray streaks were out of my 





Oh, dainty Madge! oh, beautiful Madge! 
Here’s a sigh for the day that is dead 
and gone! 
I remember you still as you used to stand 
With the laurels loose in your slender hand, 
Waiting for me with back-blown curls 
In the path among the corn. 


And the old dead kisses you kissed me there, 
Some of their sweetness, I think, must 


cling 
To the warm wind yet ; and the pines that 
heard 
Our old love-songs—oh, they still are stirred 
By the ghosts of their echoes under the stars 
In the long, blue nights of spring. 


It was long ago, but the last embrace, 

And the last fond tears, where you and I 
Stood, hearing the hum of the yellow bees 
Beneath the bloom of the orchard trees, 
And the braided threads of the meadow 

brooks 

With still feet creeping by. 


Well, let it go! You were false—I cold, 
And the sting of that sad, old, passionate 
pain 
Is over ; arfd yet, I would that I, 
Lying to-day ‘neath the self-same sky, 
Could hear the wind in the corn, and dream 
The dreams of that time again. 


With a silky shining of yellow hair 
Sweeping my breast—not the curls of 
old— 
Lady Madge, you are watching to-day 
Your girls and boys in their careless play, 


With not a spark in its mould. 
But that little girl at the casement there, 


With the nun-like face, so wistful and 
sweet, 


eyes, 





If I lay my heart at her feet ? 











hair— 
The lost youth in my eye. 








And the old love lies in a deep, deep grave, ; 


Does she know how my life, to its very core, 
Has leaped into summer-bloom once morc? | 
Will she look at me kindly with her large | 





MY VACATION: 
BY EDITH MAY. 


THe last exercise was closed. The last 
oration delivered. The final amen of the third long 
prayer spoken. The gray-haired minister raised 
his hands in benediction, and as his tremulous 
voice repeated: ‘‘ May the peace which passeth all 
understanding rest and abide with you ever- 
more,” a calm, holy quiet stole into my heart, as 





LOVE’S BOUQUET, 


if some master hand had swept across the clang- 
ing, vibrating chords, bringing strains of har- 
mony out of the discord that had reigned thero 
80 long. 

My cheeks were still flushed; my temples 
throbbing with the excitement and fatigue of tho 
day. As I rose to leave the building my limbs re- 
fused to support me, and tottering feebly a few 
steps I sank helpless upon a seat, I was tou 
weak to call for assistance, so I remained un- 
noticed and ungared for, until Minnie Carleton— 
my favorite little scholar, in searching for me tv 
receive a parting kiss—found me fainting upon 
the hard seat. 

A cool refreshing breeze called me to conscious- 
ness. I opened my cyes to find myself by ay 
open Window—Doctor Eastbroke, Minnie, and » 
stranger gentleman whose dark cyes and intellect - 
ual countenance had attracted my attention du- 
ring the afternoon, standing near, besides a num- 
ber of frightened schoolgirls in the background 
of the circle. 

“You are better,” said Doctor Eastbrokc, 
kindly ; “‘ only a little excitement and over-exer- 
tion. You need a vacation in the fresh country 
air.” 

** Yes!” I answered, bitterly, ‘‘ the prescription 
is pleasant but unattainable forme. I thank you 
for your kindness. I am quite well now.” 

But when I endeavored to walk I gladly accepted 
the stranger’s proffered arm and suffered him to 
lead me from the building. 

“There is not a carriage in sight. Do you 
think you can walk to your boarding-house with 


| my avwistance ?” he asked. 


“The distance is short—I can walk.” 

I might have added—I am accustomed to wal! 
ing, and without assistance. Oh, how often in tl 
past year I had wished for some arm to shield m 
from the rude storms of the wrr'|, some arm on 
which I could lean for su; .n hours of sorrow 
and weakness! and now, as my thoughts rose so 
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vividly before me, I clung tenaciously to the strong 
manly arm on which my hand rested, forgetful 
that I was appropriating to myself what a stranger 
had offered as an act of courtesy. Alarmed at my 
imprudence, I glanced hastily up to meet my 
companion’s eyes bent upon me—not in contempt 
at my unwomanly act, but in kind inquiry for the 
cause. We had reached the narrow, dusty street 
in which my boarding-house was situated; one 
glance at the tall\ contracted house looming up 
before us brought me back to my life immediately. 
The kind stranger only waited to see me enter, 
and disappeared. 

That night my sad, lonely life seemed doubly 
cheerless. Since my father’s death, when I found 
myself obliged to toil for my daily bread—I, who 
had never known a want which a father’s love 
could supfply—through that long year I had toiled 
patiently, even hopefully; but this day a simple 
act of kindness from a stranger had stolen upon 
: pathway like a sunbeam, leaving the 
gloom more unbearable by the contrast. How 
those weary months of toil. rose before me that 
night. The past day had not realised my ex- 
pectations, for though it brought me a temporary 
release from my school cares and responsibilities, 
yoy hate and memories had mingled with | 

@ joy. 

Three years ago that day, I, Margaret Vinton, 
the heiress of great worldly 
had graduated from Madame Stewart’s Seminary. 
Then a timid schoolgirl, surrounded by friends 
and admirers, caressed by a loving father—this 
day.an humble governess in the school where [ 
had been the favorite scholar-—despised and 
slighted by those who had been most profuse in 
their professions of friendship! I grew bitter as 
Ithought. In my bitterness I nearly doubted the 
justice and mercy of an overruling Providence, 
‘Why should my life be one of toil and privation, 
while those who once called themselves my friends 
were surrounded by every blessing and pleasure ? 
I forgot I had once been as happy and thoughtless 
as they. 

The next morning I was sitting in my room 
when # servant announced that a lady wished to 
see me. Visitors were a rare occurrence in my 
humble life, but supposing it to be one of my 
scholars, I smoothed my hair and descended to 
the parlor. As I entered the apartment Minnio. 
Carleton sprang joyfully forward and presented me 
to her aunt, a tall, haughty lady whom I had met 

in better days, and who was now 
most unrelenting in her efforts to teach me the 
difference between my former position and the one 
which I now occupied. She announced her errand 
at once. 

“*T have called, Miss Vinton,” she said, “to se- 
cure your services, if possible, for the summer. I 
intend visiting the various places of resort with 
my family, and have been somewhat puzzled as to 
what disposition to make of Minnie, who is at 
present in my charge. She has boarded with my 
daughtér in the family of a worthy farmer at 
A during the two vacations since her 
mother’s death; but as my daughter is now old 
enough to accompany me, I have decided to pro- 
pose that you should take charge of her until the 
commencement of school, boarding with her at 
Méadow Farm.”’ 

I did not answer, and she continued with re- 
markable consideration : 

** And judging from your appearance, Miss Vin- 
ton, a few months in the country would prove 
beneficial.to your health.” 

Thoughts coursed with such rapidity through 
my mind I was nearly bewildered. What happi- 
ness! to spend a whole vacation out of the dust 
and heat of the city! and only last night I had 
murmured, complaining that my life was without 
joy. Surely I did not deserve this good fortune! 

** Do say yes, Miss t. You don’t know 
what a pretty place it is, and we shall have splen- 
did times if you will only go,” pleaded Minnie. 

‘I will accept your proposal,” I managed to 
say to Mrs. Adams, 

“Very well, your salary will be paid in any way 
you may wish, Can you be ready to leave by the 
day after to-morrow ?” 

“ I can.” 

‘Good morning. Minnie will call for you at 
nine o’clock Friday morning,” and with a highly 
gratified air the lady sailed out of the apart- 
ment, 

She was gone, and my heart leaped with joy at 
the prospect. The day passed like a dream, yet 
when evening approached my prepsrations were 
nearly completed. My stranger friend called that 
morning, inquired concerning my health, and left 
a bouquet of wild flowers. On the* card attached 
I read : 

* Country ffowers are attainable, if the air is 
not!” 

Their delicate perfume filled my little room, 
bringing peace and quiet unto my heart. That 
night I slept sweetly. , 

My first weck at Meadow Farm; how like a 
delicious dream those:days passed away! When 
the carriage came for me on Friday morning, to 
my surprise I found my stranger friend to be one 
of the occupants. “Minnie solved the mystery in 
her pretty childish way. 

“This is my brother Paul, Miss Margaret, he is 
going to take us to Meadow Farm, and, perhaps, 
he will stay a wock with us. Don’t you hope he 
will?” 

Mr. Carleton smiled at my embarrassment, and 
bending his dark eyes upon me, answered mis- 





The day was lovely, and when we reached the 
“landing.” “-om which ‘-—— was accessible, the 
departing «.:. ‘ng sky and hilltop with 
gold and crimsou spic..dors. As we jogged along 
in farmer Blake's wagon, my eyes 
feasted upon the fresh beauty of the landscape. 
Groves of tall waving trees; orchards buried in 
the white fleecy snow of apple blossoms, with an 
occasional bank of the pink peachblows inter- 
spersed ; softly rippling brooks like silver 
threads through the emerald ¢ ted méa- 
dows— 

“‘ Making themselves green banks along the wild.” 
Hills covered o’er with flocks, and fields in living 
green. Good Mrs. Blake met us at the open door, 
and gave me a'true motherly welcome. The farm- 
house was a rambling old building, with gables 
and dormer windows. A large substantial barn, 
where swallows built their nests beneath the 
overhanging eaves, and lambs and sheep upon the 
great hill which rose in the background. 

But of all the pleasant things I had seen my 
own room 


the hour of need. Minnie came in from a visit to 
the barn aad its inhabitants, her eheeks glowing 
with excitement. 

**Oh, Miss Margaret! there are two of the 
cunningest little kittens at the barn, and lots og 
chickens, and the dearest little colt you ever saw ; 
only so high,” and she stretched her hands over 
her curly head. 

I brushed the silken hair into ringlets, linger- 
ing lovingly over each as I knew a mother’s hand 
had once rested, looped the short sleeves of her 
white dress with sable ribbons—for Minnie, too, 
wore the garb of mourning, missing a mother’s 
hand to robe that dimpled form. Fatherless and 
motherless, only a brother to guard her youth 
from harm, and warn from temptdtion—was she 
not to be pitied ? 

Sabbath morning we rode to the village church, 
listened to words of admonition and entreaty 
from a simple-hearted disciple of Christ, spoken 
without affectation, yet in their earnestness and 
simplicity touching and eloquent. Again those 
blessed words of benediction fell upon my ear, 
and with the “‘ peace” resting in my heart, I left 
the church, bending my steps towards the path 
which wandering through woods and fields led to 
Meadow Farm. Iwas in no mood to ride, and the 
shaded path looked very inviting compared to the 
dusty road. I had not expected company, but 
Mr. Carleton was soon beside me. Few words 
were exchanged during the walk; I think each 
was deeply im by the silent yet fervent 
worship Nature offered to her God. 

For a month Mr. Carleton lingered at Meadow 
Farm. Riding, walking and sailing with us, or 
reading—rendering the thoughts of poets and 
scholars more touching and beautiful by the 
melody of his voice. In the evenings we gathered 
in the little parlor, and with the melodeon as an 
accompaniment, sang old ballads which Mr. and 
Mrs. Blake had sung in the days of their youth. 
There was something very touching in the devo- 
tion of this worthy couple. The frosts of sixty 
winters had whitened their locks, and still farmer 
Blake’s step was firm, his form unbent—while 
Mrs. Blake’s cheek vied the damask roses in her 
garden, and her voice was sweet and clear as 
when it rose from the choir in the village church, 
in the days of her girlhood. Ofterron those quiet 
evenings her blue eyes liquid with teare—her 
hand clasped in that of her husband, she would 
sing— 

“Now we maun totter Goze, Selim, Sat Syne in hand 
we 0, 

And we'll sleep thogltber tthe foot, John Anderson, 
m ” 

The morning on which Mr. Carleton left Meadow 
Farm, Minnie and I accompanied him to the 
landing. Minnie had tried very bravely to force 
back the too ready tears, but as the moment of 
parting drew near her courage failed, and clinging 
to him she sobbed convulsively. 


in these following days, petted and caressed by her 
cousins, very much to her annoyance, and only 
restrained from open rebellion by my lectures and 
entreaties. Each day she came to me for sympathy, 
often with flashing eyes and quivering lip. 

“Miss Margaret,” she said, one day, “that 
hateful Laura says you are an artful, i 
creature ; and that all you came here for was to 
get Paul to marry you.” 

All my Vinton pride was aroused by this cruel 
insinuation, and forgetful of all but my wounded 
pride, I exclaimed, springing to my feet : 

“Has Miss Laura dared to make such an asser- 
tion? She judges by a fearfully low standard 
when she com my actions to her own.” 

‘Oh, how I do hate her, Miss Margaret! and I 
told her so too. Then she asked me if I would 
like to have her for a sister, and live with her and 
Paul at Willow Glen. I told her I would not live 
at the Glen if she was going to be there.” 

I was too much excited to consider how wrong 
it was to allow Minnie to continue. Miss‘ Adams's 
unjust interpretation-of my actions roused me to 
a perfect fury. The room seemed fearfully small, 
the air stifling. Seizing my hat, I went out into 

shady grove at.the back of the house, AsI 
through the hall Miss Laura’s open door 
me that I had been overheard. There in 
the refreshing quiet of Nature’s sanctuary my 
pulses throbbed less wildly, and the burning left 
Minnie also grew more calm, but she 
still sobbed when she thought of another winning 
her brother’s love from her. 

“If Laura goes to live at the Glen, I shall not ; 
I will stay with you always, Miss Margaret,” she 
said, between her sobs. 

“ Hush, Minnie; it isnot right for you to say 
80. Besides, you may do her injustice. If, after 


Ap 


& 


the next day. The commencement of school was 
near at hand, anda few weeks in the city would 
be fully compensated by the satisfaction I should 
have of knowing that Miss Laura’s charitable 
scheme of exposing me to Mr. Carleton’s ridicule, 
when he should arrive, would fail. 

The sun was setting when we turned our steps 
homeward. :As we left the grove a gentleman 
advanced from the farmyard. Minnie caught but 
one glimpse of his face and sprang forward to 
meet her brother. She could scarcely wait to re- 
ceive his kiss before she asked the question which 
had caused her so much unhappiness. 

** Paul, is cousin Laura going to live with you at 
Willow Gler ?” 

“And what if she is, Minnie?” he‘asked, smil- 


ing. 

** Because if she is going there, there will be 
no place for me,” she answered, her blue ayes 
briming with tears. 

** Rest assured, little sister, that there will always 
be room in your brother’s house and heart for 
you.” 

**But you have not auswered my question,” 
Minnie persisted. 

“I will téll you to-morrow, Minnie, who ‘is to 
live with us at Willow Glen,” and with that she 
was obliged to be satisfied. 

I noticed the significant glance of Miss Laura’s 
keen eyes as she teased Minnie about the romantic 
reception she had given her brother, but her shots 
fell harmless, for I would goon be removed from 
her power to torment me. Poverty and toil were 
light compared with the exquisite torture Miss 
Laura was constantly inflicting upon me. 

That night was clear and beautiful. Far as eye 
could reach the landscape lay bathed in a flood of 
silvery moonlight, Minnie was sleeping in her little 
bed, and from my low window I watched the moon 
sailing queenly through the fleecy clouds, catching 
now and then the flutter of a white dress and a 
light ringing langh from the walk below, as the 
ladies and gentlemen (for the house had been 
filled with company all day) passed my window. 
Each peal of Miss Laura’s voice rang like a death- 
knell in my ears, calling forth intense hatred for 
the one who could not leave me one friend when she 
had so many. How long I sat there I know not. 
I was aroused from a reverie of the past by a 
flower thrown skilfully from the ground below 
hitting my cheek. I looked down in astonish- 
ment, and saw Mr. Carleton smiling at my per- 


“Oh, Paul! don’t leave me!” she cried, cling- | Plexity 


ing to him. ; 

He drew her to his knee, soothing her with all a 
brother’s tenderness. Then calling me he assisted 
me into the carriage, placing Minnie beside me. 

‘* Remember, Minnie, I shall return in a few 
weeks, and then I promise you I will never leave 
you again. Will you trust me, little sister?” 

‘* Yes, I will,” she sobbed ; ‘‘ only you must write 
very often and come back very soon,” and she 
leaned over for another kiss. 

‘Miss Margaret, I leave you a very precious 
charge,” he said, taking my hand; “a charge 
which I would trust to no oncelse. Remember, 
she is fatherle4s and motherless. I know you can 
sympathise with her.” 

In an instant more he was gone, and we were rid- 
ing back to the farm. After that the days passed 
more slowly, interrupted frequently by letters from 
Mr. Carleton, of which Minnie was very prowl. 





chievoualy : 
‘Miss Margaret's acquaintance with ‘your | 
brother is too limited to make his presence very 
dosirable ; but I hope the time is not distant when | 
it will be as acceptable to her as to you.” i 
I did not reply, and at the moment we reached | 


the wharf. As the boat loosed from her moorings 
sailed slowly out 


into the stream, I felt that many | 
ties binding me to a lite of sorrow and toil were 
severed, fora time at least. Happy and free, my 
heart beat responsive to the scene surrounding 
me. 


They were long, loving epistles, containing many 
kind messages to me. In one he wrote that he 


had purchased Willow Glen, my old home, of | me to speak, ) 
| which my father had been so proud ; there were | terview as soon as possible, I asked : 


descriptious of many well-known haunts, bringing 





xity. 

“T beg your pardon, Miss Margaret, for my 
presumption ; but I had called you several times, 
and in despair resorted to this means of calling 
you back to earth. Will you come down and walk 
with me?” 

] declined, haughtily. 

‘It is important that I. should speak with you 
to-night. Will you not come?” he entreated. 

My first impulse was to decline, but a view of 
my trunk already packed reminded me it would 
be for the last time, and I descended to the porch 
where Mr. Carleton awaited me. 

‘Come this way, they have company and will 
call you in if they see you,” he said in a low tone, 
carefully avoiding the parlor. 

The heavy dews were falling, and as we entered 
the arbor my companion folded my shawl closely 
oround me, and tied my handkerchief over my 
head, at which I was sorely tempted to tell him 
that I could take care of myself, thus does sorrow 
make us rebellious snd unkind. He waited for 
and thinking it best to end the in- 


“ Has Mrs. Adame told you that I resign my 


a tide of memurics which [had thought long since | charge and return to the city to-morrow ” 


buried beyond resurrection. 


“You have not told me how you have enjoyed 


One lovely day in the early autumn brought an your vacation?” he replied, not noticing my re- 


haughty daughters, “ coming,” as Mrs, Adams cx- 


pressed it, “for a few day’s rest in these uncivi- | 


| infliction in the form of Mrs. Adams and her two | mark. 


- Tt has passed very pleasantly.” 
« You are not as interested in my behalf as I am 


inquiry, and I was absent so much longer than we 
expected,” he said, reproachfully. 

**You forget I have been informed of your move- 
ments during the summer.” 

“Pray who could have informed you of all my 
movements?” he asked rather satirically. 

‘Do you not remember that Miss Adams is at 
Meadow Farm ?” 

**Have you no questions to ask about Willow 
Glen ?” 

‘No ; it is nothing to me now,” I replied, sadly. 

** Will you not make it something to you, Mar- 
garet? I long somuch to see you once more mis- 
tress of your old home!” - 

“Do not presume upon my loneliness, Mr. Carle- 
ton!” I answered proudly, withdrawing my hand 
from his arm. 

“What can you mean, ? Do think 
I would thus Ti wees ts Taaeest a | 
have loved you for a long time. Will you not 
come back to your old home, and make it a happy 
home for me and for Minnie?” and his full deep 
tones grew tremulous with emotion. 

I could not answer, and deeming my silence 
consent, he folded me in his strong, manly arms, 
and drew my head tenderly to his shoulder. 

** My own Margaret, my pearl!” he murm' 
pressing a kiss upon my brow. 

This so’ sudden, so unexpected, held 
me speechless, I saw through the vista of the 
Future a shelter from storms and winds, one long 
delightful vacation. Then the vexations of the 
past week came back to me, and womanlike Icould 
not be happy while there was a mystery still un- 
explained. Instinctively I drew back, and raising 
my eyes searchingly, said : 

“Laura Adams!” 

He comprehended immediately, and bending his 
truthful eyes full upon me, he answered : A 
“Is nothing to me, and you are everything! 
— satisfied, Margaret ?” he asked, smiling. 

“ am.” 

When I went to the breakfast-table the next 
morning in my travellfmg dress, Mre. Adams and 
her daughters were profuse in their expressions 
of regret for my departuré. Minnie was inconsol- 
able, every mention of the subject bringing tears 
to her eyes. 

“* Minnie will need some one to take care of her 
after Miss Vinton’s , Paul. Had younot 
better persuade Laura to fill her place?” asked 
a Ae ety 

“Be assured my dear aunt, I appreciate your 
Prom “y yt as ry eyes abilities for the 

ce; but i no’ necessary, for though 
Miss Vinton has decided to resign her position of 
governess to my little sister, I have persuaded 
her to continue her duties under different circum- 
stances,” 

An awful silence followed this announcement. 
Mrs. Adams, too proud to ask an explanation in 
words, replied only by a cool bow. 

“Paul, what do you mean?” asked Minnie, 
pushing back her chair and going to his side. 

His arm was around her in a. moment. 

“That. Margaret will be your sister!” he said 


firmly. 

** And live with us instead of Laura? Oh, I am 
so glad!” she cried, forgetful of her cousin’s pres- 
een * But, Paul, is she going away to leave us 

“No ; we will go to the city with her this morn- 
ing, and in one month we shall all be together at 
Willow Glen.” 

‘Tam so glad!” and coming to me, she kissed 
me fondly, calling me ber sister. 

I had thought very little of the time when I 
should enter upon my new duties, and Mr. Carle- 
ton’s announcement was rather terrifying ; but I 
had battled so long alone, that I was quite willing 
to leave all financiering to one who I knew would 
consult my happiness and welfare. 

The four weeks passed quickly. The time was 
short, but my preparations were simple, and at 
their expiration I stood with Paul Carleton before 
the altar. AsI heard again those blessed words 
of benediction, the last lingering echo of discord 
went out of my heart, and when those most pre- 
cious words ‘my wife” fell upon my ear the 
Angel of Peace entered my heart, and unclosing 
its crystal doors, dwelt and abided there ever 


The days pass quickly and happily now. Willow 
Glen is my home again, and with the love of my 
darling little sister, and the devotion of my noble 
husband, I cease to sigh for the past days of my 
girlhood, and thank God for the discipline through 
which I have passed, looking forward to the future 
as a delightful never-ending vacation. 








Sciences, Paris, on this interesting subject, 

decisive of the question as that lately 
aM. Latet and C , confirming the 
—_ that the human race was in existence during 

e diluvian period. The above gentiemen . having, 
during the latter part of 1863, visited the district of 
Sarlat, in the department of the Dordogne, explored, 
opens cone places, the Grotte des Eyzies, situated at 
35 above the level of the small stream called 
the Beune. Here, under a breccia covering the whole 
floor of the cavern, they found a concretion of broken 
bones, and cinders, and a vast number of flint imple- 
ments. So far there was nothing extraordinary, but on 
searching further they discovered other implements 
and weapons made of the antlers of the reindeer, the 
animal of ali others hitherto considered, and not 
without reason, io have inhabited France during the 
diluvian or drift period—that is long before our earliest 
historical ages. The explorers had previously ascer- 
tained that there was no sign of the soil having been 
moved at a later period ; bones and series of vertcbre 
of the reindeer were firmly imbedded in the breccia. 
But this is not all ; among the implements found there 
were some which testified a degre ivilization far 
| beyond any that might have been suspected to exist at 
80 remote a period—yiz., needles made out of the sub- 
stance of the reindeer’s antlers, with eyos to receive 
the thread ; warks of sharp instruments in the bones, 





showing that the sinews had becn cut in order to mr*e 
them into threads, a practice existing among Esquimaux 
| to this day ; and, lastly, sculptured antlers of no mean 
execution. Our authors cepecially describe one in 
| which the artist has shown wonderful taste in adapting 
| the form’ of an animal to the shape of « handle, forming 
part of a kind of dagger, the blade of which is made out 


lised wilds.” Minnie was forcibly taken from me in yours, Margaret, for you have not made a single | of an antler, 
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PLAY THE MAN. 


Is there a star that does not shine? 
Is there a flower without its scent 
In all creation’s span? 
Perform thy part—the soul’s divine ; 
Be thou what heaven hath meant, 
And play the man! 


If new irradiations beam, 
And overflow thy mounting soul, 
Heed not the censor’s ban ; 
Pour thou abroad the lucid stream, 
Wide as the billows roll, 
And play the man! 


*Tis mental hunger crowns the great, 
And moral strength of thought and will, 
To dare what valor can. 
Whate’er may be thy mortal state, 
The world is all up-hill, 
Then play the man! 


What soldier longs for peaceful fields ? 
What sailor sighs for placid seas, 
Since war and waves began ? 
To courage, peril, victory yields, 
Virtue fades in laps of ease, 
Then play the man! 


Behold those wondrous orbs of fame, 
That shine for ever. When they wrought 
Their grand conception’s plan, 
Not agony, and want, and shame 
Could dim their glorious thought. 
Then play the man! 


To be a man is not to shine 
In raiment rich and gems of gold, 
With pride’s plume self to fan ; 
*Tis not to sport on seas of wine, 
O’er rocks of ruin rolled ; ‘ 
Then play the man! 


To be a man is God to fear, , 
To fly from Passion’s painted breast, 
Truth’s angel-form to span, 
The ship of right to boldly steer, 
And ride o’er dunger’s crest. 
Then play the man ! 


Go write thy name on human hearts, 
In sunbeams from the fount of love, 
And deeds that heaven may scan. 
When men perform heroic parts, 
Angels applaud above ! 
Then play the man! 


A ray from every little star 
Tlluminates the midnight sky, 
And beautifies its span. 
Each heart can love-beams shed afar, 
And hush some spirit’s sigh. 
Then play the man! 


WwW ATE". 
BY J. H. WEBB. 


CHAPTER I. 


Joun Hurry was a plain, honest, unassum- 
ing young man_of twenty-three, not handsome— 
in fact, barely passable according to the popular 
standard—but possessed of a heart brimful of 
kindness, generosity and affection. He was un- 
obtrusive in manner, even diffident, the result of 
a modest nature and the careful training of his 
beloved widowed mother, 

Mr. Hurley had died during John’s infancy, 
leaving to his relict a comfortable home and the 
guardianship of his only child—all that he had to 
give to her whom he loved dearer than life. And 
faithfully had she fulfilled her trust. The broken 
heartstrings in time were healed in the double 
affection felt for her boy, and all the resources of 
her kind, motherly nature were called into action 
in his development, rendering him, at maturity, a 
model of goodness, virtue and affection. 

It was Christmas morning—nearly a score of 
years John had risen early to 
his mother with a “Happy Christmas” the 
presentation of an elegant shawl which he had 
carefully selected for her on the preceding day. 

“Thank you, my dear boy,” said his mother. 
‘It is a beautiful present, and I shall prize it 
doubly as a gift from you. But, really, John, you 
are more considerate than myself, for I am almost 
ashamed to say that I have not yet procured a 
Christmas present for you.” 

“No matter, mother; I need no presents to 
prove your affection for me,” he replied: 

* And I might say the same with regard to you, 
John ; neverthelets, you shall have a Christmas 
present. The weather will be pleasant after 
awhile, and I will go out to see what I can find.” 
™ Mrs. Hurley proceeded to prepare the breakfast, 
and opening the coffee-box, exclaimed, suddenly : 

** Why, John, the coffee is all out. Not enough 
for breakfast, I declare! I don’t see how I came 
to overlook it. I wish, dear, you would go around 
to the grocery and get some as quickly as possible, 
for I have the breakfast nearly ready.” 

“Certainly, mother,” replied the son, hastily 
seizing his hat and starting out. 

He opened the hall door and was about to run 
down the steps, when suddenly he stopped, stared 
for a moment, and exclaimed to himself: ‘“‘ What 
the deuce is this ?” 

A large basket, apparently full of something! 
covered with a blanket, set upon the topmost 
siep. 

“Tt must have been left here by mistake,” 
thought John, “ or else somebody has left it here 
for a short time with the intention of taking it 
away again,” and he was just about to pass on, 
when he espied a paper pinned to a corner of the 
blanket, on which something was inscribed in 
pencil, He stooped down and read : 

** 4. Christmas present for John Hurley.” 








John, with asmile. “A Christmas present that 
occupies a bushel basket! Who can it be from? 
I wonder if Black & Holland would open their 
pursestrings in the way of a present for my stick- 
ing so closely to Coke and Blackstone?” he con- 
tinued, meditatively. ‘‘ But I willsee what it is, 
at all events,” and he picked up the basket, which 
was quite heavy, and returned to his mother. 

“Why, John, what have you got there?” asked 
the good lady, in astonishment, as John placed 
the large basket upon the floor. 

**A Christmas present, mother, that somebody 
has been kind enough to send me.” 

“But what is it ?” 

“That's just what I want to discover,” replied 
the son, removing the blanket from the basket. 

Butthe “ present” was not yet visible. Another 
blanket was thrown off, then a heavy shawl, then a 
fine lambswool covering, and there, just opening 
its eyes from sleep, lay a tiny, beautiful little 
baby! 

“John!” There was a whole volume of mean- 
ing in that exclamation, as Mrs. Hurley threw 
up her hands in horror and cast a piercing glance 
upon her son. Doubt, inquiry, distrust, reproach 
were all blended in it. 

‘Mother !” It was all John said, yet the tone 
of wounded pride and affection was enough to 
satisfy his mother. ae 

‘Pardon me, John,” said the good lady, taking 
her son’s hand, “Iam sorry that I doubted you 
fora moment ; but I wasso surprised that I hardly 
knew what I uttered.” 

John gave his mother an affectionate kiss, and 
proceeded to relate to her the particulars of his 
discovery. 

The probabilities and even possibilities of the 
little Waif’s history were fully discussed, but no 
satisfactory solution to the mystery was reached. 
They had heard of mothers getting rid of their 
offspring in that manner, but why was the little 
stranger left at their door? and why was John 
made the recipient of such a ‘‘ present?” 

‘It’s a pretty little thing,” said John, looking 
admiringly at the babe. 

**And not more than three or four days old, 1 
am sure,” returned his mother. ‘ But what shall 
we do with it? Send it to the orphan asylum?” 
she continued. 

John was meditating. 

“Did you not hear me, John? I asked you if we 
shall send it to the asylum ?” 

“Oh, yes,” he replied, abstractively, and then 


.| suddenly continued, in an animated tone, 


mother, why cannot we keep the poor little 
Waif? You know what hardships it. will be com- 
pelled to endure if taken to an asylum, and some- 
how it seems to me that we ought to keep it!” 
Mrs. Hurley was a kind, tender-hearted woman, 
always willing to assist the unfortunate, and 
withal passionately fond of children; but she did 
not think favorably of John’s proposition, as she 
ran the objections to it over in her mind, The 
scandal which it would naturally produce in con- 


the child; the trouble and annoyance of rearing 
an infant, were matters which received full weight 
in the good lady’s mind. 

But John had become interested in the home- 
less little Waif, and pleaded its cause with all the 
energy of an embyro lawyer. He did not fear 
scandal, he said. His family stood too high in 
the estimation of the virtuous and the good to be 
injured by such means. The child might be 
illegitimate, he admitted, but that was not its 
fault, and as for the trouble and annoyance, could 
they not employ a nurse to take care of his pro- 
tegé? 

John triumphed, and the next morning’s paper 
contained the important announcement that a 
respectable and healthy. woman, with necessary 
lacteal qualifications, couid find a good situation 
by applying immediately at 101 Blank street. 





CHAPTER I. 


Joun Hurxey did not repent of haying induced 
his mother to adopt the little Waif, his Christmas 
present. As the wecks passed, and it began to 
exhibit those interesting babyisms—crowing, 
doubling its chubby little fists and smiling so 
sweetly—John thought he had never witnessed 
anything so delightful. And when it grew a little 
larger and began to recogmse him—holding out 
its little hands to him, and in baby-language 
asking him to take it—John’s delight knew no 
bounds. He would remain in the house for hours 
at a time playing with his present, very much to 
the delight of baby, and equally much to the 
disgust of Black and Holland, who became 
alarmed at his sudden aversion to their dusty 
law-office. 

“John,” said Mrs. Hurley, one day, “‘we must 
really find a name for baby.” 

“I know it, mother ; but we have already dis- 
cussed the matter often without coming to a 
conclusion. As you have said, if we had only to 
furnish a Christian name, it would be easy enough ; 
but the surname—there’s the trouble. It won't 
do to give her our name, for she is not a Hurley 
and is something else.” . 

* True,” replied his mother ; ‘* but she will soon 
be too large to call ‘ Waif’ and ‘ baby.’” 





A thought suddenly occurred to John. 

**Why not call her ‘ Waif,’ mother?” and as she 
grows older, if her true name is not discovered, 
people will naturally give her our surname. 
Besides, 1 think it would make a very pretty 
name--odd, to be sure, but I like odd names, 
What say you, mother ?”’ 

And from that day baby’s name was Waif. 

When Waif began to walk and talk the acme of 
John Hurley’s happiness was reached, and his 
very life seemed bound up in the child. And it 
was not strange, for John had never mingled 





a treasure; and then Waif was so beautiful. 
| How her large hazel eyes sparkled in play; and 
| how cunning her little brown curls looked ; and 


“Well, really, this is interesting,” thought | what dainty little fect she had; and what plump | to gratify,” remarked Waif, thoughtfully. 


nection with her son ; the probable illegitimacy of 


much in society, had never known the joy of such | 


little hands. John thought there never was aD 
equal for such a child—his own little Waif. 


CHAPTER Iii. 


Mary years had passed since John Hurley 
found his wonderful Christmas present upon 
the doorstep, and a corresponding change had 
occurred in the appearance of the little family 
group. Mrs. Hurley had become weak and infirm 
through , and John gave evidence of the 
march of time in the furrows that appeared upon 
his face and the occasional gray hairs found upon 
his head ; for John had passed his fortieth year, 
and was starting down the declivity of time, with 
no companion nearer to him than his mother and 
Waif. . 

And what of Waif? 

She had grown into a woman of eighteen, very 
pretty, the world declared, but transcendantly 
beautiful according to John Hurley’s vocabulary. 
She was so graceful, so modest, so perfect in her 
manners, and withal so kind, so amiable and so 
good. If John loved the little prattler that sat 
upon his knee long ago, no wonder that his affec- 
tion had increased tenfold during the years that 
he had watched and guarded ber with even more 
than parental jealousy. His very life seemed to 
be devoted to her happiness, the gratification of 
her every wish ; and the nobleness of soul which 
characterised her at maturity amply recompensed 
John for all his efforts on her behalf. 

It was not strange that Waif’s beauty, purity 
and accomplishments caused a multitude of suitors 
to hover round her, and perhaps the prospect of a 
handsome dowry from Lawyer Hurley’s strong 
box had something to do with their coming. But 
however that was, they all received the same re- 
spectful, cordial attention, and the same modest 
though emphatic refusal. 

It was Christmas evening, and John and Waif 
sat together in the parlor awaiting the hour for 
the grand ball at Mrs. Ellinwood’s, to which they 
had been invited. But little was said between 
them, for each segmed to be engaged with personal 
reflection. Waif looked very pretty in her ball 
costume, but there was an apparent listlessness 
in her manner which showed plainly that her mind 
was not wholly at ease. 

* John,” she said, suddenly, after a protracted 
silence. 

** What is it, dear?” asked John, rousing from 
his reverie. 

* Are you very anxious to goto the ball to-night? 
The fact is, I am heartily tired of balls and parties 
rand the young coxcombs by whom I am always 
besieged. I would rather stay at home, unless 
you desire to go,” and a look of vexation over- 
spread her pretty face. 

“Indeed, Waif,” replied John, ‘I am heartiiy 
glad that you have so spoken. I have very little 
taste for such places, to tell the truth, and have 
only gone to them for the sake of introducing you 
to society. But,” he added, after a pause, “‘ you 
do not seem so anxious to form the acquaintance 
of this young Ellinwood, who has just returned 
from Europe. He seems to be a great favorite 
with the ladies,” and he watched his companion 
closely as he concluded. 

“They are all alike to me,” she replied, with 
some evidence of pique on her countenance. 

** You seem to have a poor opinion of marriage- 
able mankind,” returned John, witha poor attempt 
to smile. 

** No,” she replied ; ‘“‘I do not make my remark 
so sweeping asthat. But I cannot like the young, 
heartless exquisites whom I meet at balls and the 
like.” 

John mused. What did she mean by that re- 
mark? An aversion to young exquisites! and— 
But a thought occurred to him. 

“Tam afraid, Waif, from your remarks, that 
we shall have some difficulty in finding the lucky 
young fellow who will come up to your standard,” 
and he watched her more closely. 

A little foot patted the floor a moment, and sho 

fs 


“If I should ever marry, my husband will be a 
man whose kindness, affection and purity of heart 
have been demonstrated to me. I will not risk 
the happiness of my life by giving my hand to 
one whom I do not thoroughly know, or whose 
habits of life are not well settled.” 

Their eyes met, and the language of that mutual 
glance was expressive beyond the power of words. 

“Can it be that you mean that, Waif?” ex- 
claimed John, eagerly, taking her hand in his own. 
“Do you love me, and will you be my wife, 
dearest ?” 

It was all John said—in fact, all that he could 
find words to say—and a very commonplace de- 
claration of love it was. But the most el«borate 
speech and the most eloquent utterance could not 
have been so dear to Waif as the homely language 
of him whom she had always loved with a fervor 
only equalled by John’s love for her. She did not 
answer him in words, her soul was too full for 
speech, but John knew that she was his for life. 

** My own little Waif,” said John, lovingly, after 
a little while, “‘I feared that my age would be a 
barrier to such happiness asthis. You know that 
I am at the meridian of life, while you are yct in 
the full bloom of youth. Why, people will suppose 
you to be my daughter,” he added, with a smilc. 

“So I am, John—your step-daughter, you 
know,” replied Waif, archly. 

A kiss followed the witty retort. 

**And you care not for what busybodies may 
say ?” 

She looked at him, seriously, and replied : 

“Did you think of such persons, John, wien 
you found the little Waif on your doorstep cighteen 
years ago to-day ?” 

“You are right, dear; and that reminds me 
that you have renewed the Christmas present, and 
I am not now so much troubled to find a qir- 
name for you.” 





“If I only knew something definite respecting 
my parentage, I would not now have another wish 


And, in spite of her efforts to restrain it, a tear 
appeared upon her cheek, for she knew that the 
world regarded her parentage as unenviable, to 
say the least. nt 
“Don’t think of it, darling,” returned John, 
affectionately. ‘‘ Happy in each other's love, we 
will act well our part, satisfying our own con- 
sciences, and giving no heed to, those who are 80 
low as to wish us evil.” 





CHAPTER Iv. 


Ir was the evening of the day before the wed- 
ding. John Hurley and his affianced wife were 
sitting at a raised parlor window in their own 
house, for the springtime had come, pleasantly 
conversing upon the great epoch of their lives, 
now so near at hand, when a splendid carriage 
stopped in front of the house, and a messenger 
entered with a note for Mr. Hurley. John opened 
it and read : 

“Will Mr. Hurley and his affianced wife do me 
the favor to call and see me immediately? Please 


do not disappoint me. My carriage will convoy 
you here, o return you heme einer the inter- 
a) * Magia Livinaston. 

“ ‘er ” 


John and Waif both knew the author of tho 
note, She was an aged maiden lady, very rich, 
and residing only a few blocks distant, on —— 
avenue. She had been bedridden for a long time, 
which, with growing pettishness and irritability of 
temper, had left her few personal friends, 

Waif looked at her betrothed wonderingly as 
she concluded readifig the letter, and said, in- 
quiringly : 

** We will go, of coursg ?” 

“Certainly,” replied John, and a few minutes 
later they were at the bedside of the invalid Miss 
Livingston. 

It was an elegantly furnished apartment, well 
in keeping with the resources of its occupant. 

“Tam glad you have come,” said the mvalid, 
And motioning the attendant to retire, she con- 
tinued : 

**You are Mr. Hurley, I believe; and you,” look- 
ing at Waif, ‘are the whilom infant tound upon 
the doorstep on a Christmas morning ?”’ 

They both nodded assent, and she continued, 
addressing Waif: 

** And have you never learned gnything respect- 
ing your parentage ?” 

** Nothing whatever,” replied Waif, with a look 
of wonder, 

“Then listen to me,” continued the other. ‘I 
am told that you are to be married to-morrow. I 
am glad of it. This, in connection with the fact 
that I cannot live more than a few wecks at best, 
as my physician tells me, has induced me to reveal 
to you to-night what I have long designed telling 
you. Do not interrupt me in the narration, for I 
am very weak, and must use as few words as 
possible. 

“Your father,” addressing Waif, “‘was my only 
brother. Ho was rich, and I lived with him and 
his wife. Four or five months before your birth 
your father died, and his wife, your mother, was 
so grief-stricken that she entirely refused com- 
pany. Your birth and your mother’s death oc- 
curred on the same night. Your father having 
made no will, you would, of course, have been tite 
lawful heir, All the property would have been 
held in trust for you, and I, who had no resources 
of my own, would have been turned into the 
strects, a beggar. Nobody but the doctor and 
myself was acquainted with the fact of your birth, 
and a hint from hun—the doctor—induced me to 
form a plan for getting you out of the way and 
placing myself in possession of my brother's 
property, being next heir-at-law. We then, if you 
remember, Mr. Hurley, lived nearly opposite your 
house, and knowing the goodness of heart of your- 
self and mothcr, I determined upon a plan of 
action, and you know the rest.” 

After a moment’s rest she continued : 

“The property, of course, came into my pos- 
session; and, I am happy to say, has greatly in- 
creased in value under my management. It 
rightfully belongs to you, and you shall have it. 
My lawyer tells me (he is aware of all the cir- 
cumstences) that your claim can be cstablished 
by my affidavit, &c., but there are many things 
that could not properly be conveyed to you in that 
matter, and so I have adopted tlic simpler method 
of making a will, leaving to you al) the stocks, 
bonds, mortgages, real estate and deposited 
money, in my name, But this effort has exhaust- 
ed my little strength,” she continued, after a 
pause. “Come again, and I will tell you more of 
your parents, I have asked God to forgive me 
for the great wrong I have done you, and perhaps 
you may forgive me when I have’ gone from the 
world.” 

Necd I say that, out of the fulness of thoir joy, 
the lovers did mot refuse the poor boon of forgive- 
ness to the aged and dying penitent ? 

They have been married a year—John and Waif. 
They live in that elegant mansion on —— avenue 
where Miss Livingston resided, and I understand 
that Jolin was lately presented with another little 
Waif, that very much resembles tho one he found 
upon the doorstep many years ago. 


Doctors anp Patrents. Among the curious 
calculations that may be founded upon the census re- 
turns, here is one made by Dr. Farr. It is reckoned 
that, for every death in a ycar, there are constantly two 
persons ill m the year; and, so reckoning, the census of 
1851 and 1861 and the wortality returns of the inter- 
vening years give the following results: In al! Eng)and 
and Wales 47 persons constently sick to one medical 
map, including under this last term not only physicians 
and gencral practitioners, but also such agsistants and 
medical students as arc above 90 years of age. In Lon- 
don the proportion is only 24 resident sick to one doctor; 
in the south-eastern counties, 37; south-western 45; 
south-midiand 49; west-midland 54; eastern 57; north- 
ern 58; north-midiand 59; Yorkshire 64; Monmouth- 
shire and Wales 75; and in the north-western countics 
(Lancashire and Cheshire) as many as 80. The calculu- 





tion shows one medical man to every 1,071 persons in 
England and Wales. 
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ALBERT DURER. 
True artists live within the clouds, 
And shadow forth a purer 


And fairer life than that of ours ; 
So lived old Albert Durer. 


But lest old Albert should begin 
To think him more than humana, 
God gave him, to subdue his pride, 
A very angry woman. 


And when he fashion’d angels’ heads, 
And painted eye and lip, he 

Was cured of his too heavenly dreams 
By this morose Xantippe. 


Within a little room upstairs 
Worked Albert late and early ; 

Beneatn he heard her supple tongue, 
That ceased its rattle rarely. 


For, like a kite, he sought the sky, 
And soar’d on wing elastic, 

Until she pulled the string and brought 
Him down to cares domestic. 


And still within his placid face 
You see the sad expression ; 

Poor Albert’s story teaches us 
A somewhat useful lesson. 


For when I envy him his fame— 
The critics’ fame and furor, 

I look at Letty, and am glad 
That I’m not Albert Durer! 








NINA MARSH; 


THE SECRET OF THE MANOR. 


CHAPTER XX.—THE TUG OF WAR. 


Cotonet St. GrorGz, when in town, occupied 
lodgings in Piccadilly. Nobody enjoyed life more 
keenly than the gallant colonel. As we have said, 
his constitution was naturally robust, his digestion 
_ unimpeachable. Dyspepsia, even in its mildest 
form, was an evil he had not imagined, much less 
realised. He could fare sumptuously every day, 
and experience no ill effects therefrom, waking 
after a night of unbroken repose to the full enjoy- 
ment of his breakfast and morning paper. 

Had Colonel St.-George been fond of preaching, 
his text would have been moderation. But his 
rhetoric was of that expressive kind which gives 
facts instead of fancies, frait instead of flowers. 
He might have expended his best oratory and 
made but half the impression to be obtained by 
the mere display of his vigorous frame and healthy 
organization. 

Maurice St. George sipped delicately at the cup 
of life, which to him contained nothing but nectar 
of the finest flavor. Conscience never poisoned 
the draught. He could follow his own devices 
without a twinge of warning or menace. Con- 
science had grown dead within him, and no longer 
condescended to speak a word to the hardened 
sinner who loved his sin. 

The colonel was in excellent spirits this morn- 
ing. Unlike his amiable relative, the Earl of Gil- 
lingham, he always felt fresh of a morning, and 
keenly alive to the pleasure of entering on a new 
day. The colonel was wondering just now, in his 
usual tranquil, equable way, whether a wife would 
be so very inconvenient. : 

‘Nina would certainly do credit to a man’s 
taste,” was his inward reflection; “ she’d have all 
London mad after her in no time, and that would 
be pleasant enough, only wives are such trouble- 
some fixtures. It is gratifying to have a beautiful 
woman about one, but there are certain disadvan- 
tages in the bargain ; she’s sure to get exacting 
and tiresome directly she gets up here, and has. 
so many admirers swarming round her. But Isup- 
pose it will have to come to this,” added the colonel, 
with a little sigh ; “that is to say, if his lordship 
persevere in his suit, which it is devoutly to be 
hoped he may not do.” 

But at this moment Colonel St.. George’s re- 
flections were suddenly ended, and the old adage 
signally verified by the appearance of Lord Gil- 
lingham. 

‘Ah! you’re up, are you?” said the earl, as- 
tonished to find that his cousin could take the 
trouble to rise early without any special object in 
view. ‘I quite expected to find you in bed.” 

‘Tam neveri: bed at this hour, excepting at 
Rendlesham, anc there your lordship keeps it up 
so late that one is obliged to turn day into night 
to regain one’s lost sleep.” 

“*T thought you seemed to reconcile yourself to 
the change without difficulty,” said the earl, with 
@ sneer, 

“No, my lord; excuse me; I never reconcile 
myself easily to such innovations. Any infringe- 
ment of established laws disconcerts me. I am 
just as much of a martinet in private life as I used 
to be in the army. I like a certain hour for every- 
thing, and the strictest discipline kept up in every 
relation of life. I would even Have my thoughts 
ir training if I could.” 

‘“*T think they would be obstinate at drill,” said 
the earl, meaningly. ‘But I must say, for my- 
self, that order is a despot I never courted. In 
this wonderful age, regularity and precision are 
the duties of machines, and not of human beings.” 

** But see how peaceably the machines work.” 

‘Simply because they have no power to revolt. 
Once inclose @ spirit within one of these compl- 
cated machines, and its struggles and wrestlings 
would soon disorder the working.” 

“My lord, you have turned philosopher, I see.” 

“Or rather avenger,” answered the earl, with a 
deep, meaning smile. 

“Of whom? if I may inquire.” 

“We are coming to that presently; to hurry 





events would not accord with your theories, - In | 


the meantime, perhaps you can tell me the date of 
Mrs. St. George’s death.” 

There was the slightest possible start, but so 
slight that even the earl, though keenly on the 
watch, could not be sure of his effect. Then the 
colonel turned to his relative, a cool smile on his 
lips, a glance of thorough scorn in his eyes: 

“Tt is strange how your lordship will persist in 
worrying me about the deceased Mrs. St. George. 
I have done all I could to satisfy all your doubts, 
too. You have had the certificate of her death in 
your possession for weeks now, and might have 
examined it every day had you felt so inclined. I 
have not stood in the way of any investigations 
seeming to you expedient or pleasant. If you had 
felt any more doubts after this, you had only to 
go to Woodruff. For half-a-crown you might 
have had a good view of the register from which 
my certificate was copied.” : 

**T have just returned from Woodruff,” answer- 
ed the earl, quietly. 

There was no start this time, only a show of 
more steady attention and watchfulness, as if 
Colonel St. George began to understand his rela- 
tive’s meaning, and did not choose to be taken at 
any disadvantage. 

“*T hope you enjoyed your visit,” said the col- 
onel, stretching out his leg to admire the perfect 
fit of his Parisian boot. ‘They tell me the air of 
Woodruff is very dry and bracing ; just the very 
thing for your lordship’s complaint.” ; 

‘*T did not go there for my health,” responded 
the earl. ‘‘I have never felt better in my life than 
I feel to-day.” : 

“TI thought your lordship looked jaded, too; 
but perhaps it was my mistake.” 

There was one thing the earl hated above all 
others, and that was to be told that he looked ill, 
especially by Colonel St. George, whom he would 
have led to believe that he was one of the 
most robust people on earth. In this case it 
was doubly annoying, since the accusation, al- 
though prompted by the instinct of retaliation, 
was undeniably true. 

“Let those laugh who win,” he said, making a 
sudden sharp effort to control hisrage. ‘I am 
not quite dead yet, St. George, and a good many 
things may happen before then.” 

**Your lordship’s remark is one of such pro- 
phetic originality, that you must allow me to con- 
gratulate you upon it.” 

“T may have a son, for instance,” continued 
Lord Gillingham, anxious to keep up with his 
relative, and deal blow for blow. 

‘Possibly. But Nina Marsh will never be 
Countess of Gillingham; let me tell you that. 
You will have to look beyond Beechwood for a 
wife.” 

‘How do you know? Supposing that I have al- 
ready been accepted ?” 

**Why, I’ll bet you a hundred to one that Nina 
Marsh gives you a cool congé before a month is 
out,” 

“Done! Just have the goodness to write that 
in your pocketbook, will you? And now we will 
proceed to business, As I informed you a few 
minutes ago, I have just returned from Wood- 
ruff.” 

** And I had the honor of inquiring whether you 
had derived any benefit from the air.” 

**At any rate I derived some benefit from a 
= of the register; I learnt that rogues were 
sometimes bunglers. It would have been as well 
if the person who visited Woodruff on the 2ist of 
August, and altered the date of Mrs. St. George’s 
burial from the 1st of November to the 11th, had 
also taken the precaution to alter the succeeding 
entry from the 7th to the 17th, as that would have 
disarmed suspicion ; although, to be sure, Miss 
Dorothy, whom I had the honor of seeing and 
consulting, has such a wonderful memory that 
her testimony would be sufficient to prove any- 
thing, and she distinctly remembers that Mrs. St. 
George was buried in Woodruff churchyard on the 
1st day of the monti? Now the question is, who 
could have had any interest in changing this date ? 
Not a stranger, assuredly. We have to seek for 
the guilty person in a very narrow circle: There 
are only three of our family now living. Your 
mother we may safely decide to have been inno- 
cent in the matter. We are, therefore, bound to 
conclude that the guilty person must have been 
either you or myself.” 

The colonel had listened very quietly. His right 
hand was shading his eyes, but very carelessly, 
and he removed it at once when he began to speak. 

**T can’t exactly see the justice of your lord- 
ship’s conclusion. It would be more natural to 
presume that Mr. Caudlum had made some slight 
error in the precedence of the two entries.” 

** Miss Dorothy says ‘No; and it is probable 
that she keeps a journal. Young ladies who live 
in the country, and hear and see nothing worth 
recording, invariably do, I notice. If so, that 
would be corroborative evidence as to the truth of 
her statement. Besides, the person who visited 
Woodruff on the 2ist of August was left quite 
seven minutes alone with the register, and pen 
and ink were both by him, for Miss Dorothy dis- 
tinctly recollects that he made a great black stain 
on the tablecloth.” 

“And pray how can you prove that the person 
who visited Woodruff on that occasion was my- 
self?” 

**Miss Dorothy's description was pretty ac- 
curate. Listen: ‘A gentleman, tall; six feet 
high; aquiline nose; dark brown eyes; curly 
hair, almost black ; and large whiskers. Ie wore 
a blue cravat, and a ring on the third finger of 
his left hand.’ ” 

“ That ie not at all uncommon.” 

‘No, but the ring was; she described it asa 
large diamond of the pear shape, set in virgin 
gold.” 

“Tf I could flatter myself that I was the sole 
possessor of a ring of this kind, I should value it 
more highly than { do now.” 

“Tf that were the only mark of distinction you 
might evade justice on your own plea; but as all 


the other items agree so well——” 





** And even then, admitting that I was at Wood ' 
ruff on that day, and had the register to myself 
for the space of seven minutes, how can you prove 
that I tampered with it in any way?” 

“If I could get a motive for this, the rest would 
not be difficult. The certificate you lent me, and 
which I now beg to return,” said the earl, laying 
it down on the table, ‘‘ shows such evident marks 
of forgery, that my solicitor, Barbary, found no 
difficulty in detecting the alterations at once.” 

This time Colonel St. George did start, and the 
earl, perceiving it, smiled grimly in his face. 

**T told you,” he resumed, ‘‘ that those who win 
should laugh.” 

**You have not won yet,” answered the colonel, 
resuming his sang-froid, although with effort. 
““What earthly difference it could make to me 
whether Mrs. St. George was buried on the Ist or 
the 11th of any month I leave you to discover ; 
certainly I cannot discover myself.” 

“Of course, at present, I do not know what you 
had to gain by the deception ; but I am convinced 
that there was some substantial benefit to be ob- 
tained thereby, or you would not have accepted 
the risk. This benefit I shall learn in time, and 
then I shall, doubtless, possess a key to the whole 
eni; ” 

‘*Don’t be so sanguine, my lord,” said his cousin, 
with cool insolence, and he rose from the table, 
went up to the mantelpiece and quietly lighted his 
cigar. 

It was impossible to tell whether St. George 
considered himself endangered by the earl’s 
threats. He had been off his guard one minute, 
and had certainly shown transient marks of 
anxiety ; but so rapidly had he conquered his mo- 
mentary trouble, that, had Lord Gillingham been 
less suspicious by nature, he might have been de- 
ceived. But, as it was, he only felt pleasantly 
stimulated by the confidence and disregard of 
Colonel St. George. He rose to take leave, and as 
he walked slowly down Piccadilly, his lordship de- 
cided that he had gained two things by the recent 
interview—one, a slight inkling of the truth as 
regarded this grand secret; the other, a double 
motive for his speedy marriage with Nina Marsh. 





CHAPTER XXI.—WAKING UP AFTER 4 BRIGHT 
DREAM. 

For about a week after his return from the 
journey which had appeared to his household so 
mysterious and peculiar, Lord Gillingham did not 
go near Beechwood Manor. The earl was not fond 
of consoling people in their trouble. To a real 
lover Nina would have been doubly dear in her 
hour of grief, but to Lord Gillingham—whose 
passion might have borne an uglier name, if terms 
had been properly distributed—Nina, in her sor- 
row, was an object to be avoided. But when she 
had wept as many tears as a reasonable young 
lady with beautiful eyes could be expected to do, 
then it might be pleasant for his lordship to arrive 
on the scene and try his own consolation—a 
coronet. 

That any woman in the nineteenth century could 
be capable of resisting such an inducement never 
entered his heart to conceive. There might, 
possibly, be disinterested people in the world, but 
Lord Gillingham never had the pleasure of making 
their acquaintance, and therefore might be par- 
doned for not believing in them. . 

It is a fact, strange as true, that men who are 
too well treated by the world set the smallest 
value on its tenderness. Instead of a man being 
pampered into a sage and philanthropist, ten 
chances to one but that he becomes a despot and 
a sceptic. Those who are buffeted about and 
catch mere occasional gleams of favor are gener- 
ally the most benevolent. There are many good 
lessons to be learned when struggling into power, 
but people who have this power cushioning their 
baby feet are apt to get arbitrary from the mere 
habit of command. Of course there are some 
bright exceptions to this rule, but in illustrating a 
principle of any kind it is always necessary to 
leave a margin for occasional variations. 

We know that Nina had been conditionally en- 
gaged to her cousin since the evening of Katie’s 
death, but it was only natural that Lord Gilling- 
ham should be ignorant of the fact,’ since it had 
not been spoken of to any one yet. Cyril had 
wished to mention it to Mr. Marsh, but this Nina 
strenuously opposed. It seemed to her that she 
retained her happiness on sufferance only—that 
any day it might slip from her, and leave her, as 
Cyril had said, lonely, desolate and unloved. 

When she dared indulge any surety for her 
hopes, then would be the time to take others into 
her confidence, and invite them to share her joy. 
But somehow it had become the custom of the 
house to leave them a great deal together, and, 
although on these occasions few words of love 
were spoken, Nina knew that she was becoming 
more precious to her cousin daily and hourly ; and 
in this new happiness, brought to her by the 
sense of being so beloved, she would sometimes 
look back upon the past as an ugly nightmare 
that Cyril, by some magic of his own, had 
managed to scare away. 

It is pleasant to dwell on this time. Nina’s 
youth was coming back to her in a warm, bright 
flood. She thought she owed all her happiness 
to Katie—increased it fourfold by connecting it 
with a name and memory so dear to her. There 
was no self-reproach, and no fear of forgetting the 
dead for her own concerns. The child had wished 
it to be as it was; had spoken «frit at the last ; 
and Nina knew that in being happy she was best 
fulfilling Katie’s wishes and honoring her memory. 





cheerily in the veins, and a delightful sense of the 
pleasure of living for the mere sake of living per- 
vades one’s entire being—-a morning when old age 
and sickness seem like impossibilities, and the 
renewed youth of the teeming earth and fragrant 
flowers lulls you into momentary forgetfulness of 
the conditions of your own life. 

Cyril had been reading aloud to Nina; but the 
book was not interesting, it seemed, for Nina’s 
thoughts had wandered away, and were busy with 
other things. : 

**You are not listening, I see,” said Cyril pre- 
sently ; “‘I shall save my breath for a better 
occasion.” 

Nina looked up and smiled, not her old smile, 
perhaps, but a very sweet substitute. 

** Come,” added Cyril, ‘‘ you owe me amends for 
your inattention, and therefore shall tell me your 
thoughts.” 

“IT was thinking of your lefving us, and won- 
dering what I should do then.” 

** A very unnecessary piece of wondering, when 
you consider that I do not leave Beechwood until 
you are ready to go with me.” 

* “Are you quite sure, Cyril, that you wish to 
abide by the promise made that evening ?” 

**So sure that I have not even thought it neces- 
sary to ask myself the question.” 

** And you will ask me no questions either ?” 

“None, unless it is the momentous one about 
taking me for better or worse, &.” 

‘And do you believe that you will always be 
satisfied with your ignorance ?” 

There was a look of sudden doubt and pain on 
Cyril’s face, not unconscious, but involuntary. 
She had put a vague, restless fear of his own into 
words. He turned his head aside that she should 
not see his troubled expression ; but it was too 
late—Nina’s eager eyes had reaf him through. 
She had some sort of desire to probe him deeper 
still, and she began to speak again before he had 
gained sufficient composure to answer her last 
question. 

** But, Cyril, I hardly understand all this. At 
one time you certainly had no confidence in me, 
and you were resolved then, I remember, to force 
me into a confession.” 

“ T know,” answered Cyril, speaking vehemently, 
with the air of a man who forces himself into 
opposition with counsels he respects. ‘But, 
Nina, have you ever tamed a bird with your own 
hand? At first it does nothing but beat its 
against its prison-bars, wounding itself in its 
efforts to escape. But after a time it accepts its 
fate unconditionally, and becomes as meek and 
submissive as one could desire, and craves no 
more for the freedom so loved before. I have 
been illustrating my own case, though not so ably 
as I might have wished. I am very happy, Nina. 
I love the mere rattle of my chains, the very walls 
of my blessed age 2 What is the past to 
me? I once told you that I conld forgive any 
bygones so that you gave me some happiness in 
the present. You love me, Nina?” 

** You know I do, Cyril.” 

“Then what more can I want ?” 

He did not know it himself, but there was some- 
thing dubious and doubtful in the tone of this 
question. He meant it to be a cordial assertion. 
He had talked himself into an energy of positive- 
ness which broke loose at the last, and ended in 
painfal interrogation. He had been stifling the 
voice of his reason for weeks, and now it rebelled 
loudly and made itself heard. Cyril loved Nina 
devotedly and passionately ; he would have gone 
to the other end of the world to serve her, but he 
would have been more than man could he have 
remembered this terrible mystery between them 
without bitterness and despair. 

And in watching his face the scales fell from 
Nina’s eyes ; she began to see everything clearly 
now. Cyril was making impossible promises— 
promises which instinct and honor both would 
struggle against his keeping. He had been subju- 
gated by passion ; but in those after-years when 
he “loved her less, but better,” he would need 
some faith in her to fall back upon, and there 
would be none. The miserable barrier of sus- 
picion and reserve would rise higher and higher 
between them, wreckirg their married happiness, 
all the more thoroughly and efficiently that his 
early promises to her would keep him silent as to 
his sufferings and fears. It vould be so fearful to 
watch this great sorrow of a strong, upright man 
who doubts where he most desires to trust. And 
the shame of an avowal made so late, after she had 
belonged to him for years, and her sole hope in 
life was the continuance of his love—the wife of 
his bosom—the mother of his little ones—and— 

She stopped, shuddering, and cowering away 
from his sight. It was cruel and horrible to let 
him unite himself to such a woman and such a 
fate. How could she be so wickedly selfish? 
Was she worthy of the heart and hand of a man 
like Cyril Marsh? No. Her conscience answered 
her so inexorably thai she never thought to 
combat its warnings. She turned upon Cyril 
with a determined face—white to the very lips. 

**Hear me, Cyril,” she said, “I am speaking 
now once for all. I have changed my mind about 
this prospect we were discussing a minute ago, 
I love and respect you too much to become your 
wife. Ihave no right to make present profit for 
myself out of your infatuation. You will thank 
me for this decision some day, Cyril; and it is 
right.” 

* And 
appeal. 

** Katie did not know all, or she would think as I 


Katie——” ho said, in a tone of stifled 


One morning towards the end of May, Cyril and | do, that such a marriage is impossible. God bless 


Nina were sitting together in the pleasant morr- 
ing room at Beechwood. The sun streamed in at 
the windows, the birds were twittering morrily 
under the eaves, and the 


you!” 
Then she sank down suddenly at his feet. 
* Forgive me, Cyril. It was so wicked of me to 


smooth velvet | think of becoming your wife. But I was mad; 


lawn stretching. out in front of the open | and I so wanted to be happy just a little while. I 


window was a refreshing sight to the eye. Every 
now and then a light breezo swept across the 
shrubberies, bringing a soft perfume of roses in 


must have been wild with my trouble, or I should 
never have dared. But you don’t know what it is 
to suffer, and suffer until you want to grow old 


its train. Altogether, it was one of those deli- | suddenly, to be near death. Bless me before I 
cious mornings when the blood dances more | go, for I have loved you so dearly, Cyril, If my 
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have been happy without. :..owing it, I could have 
died rather than give you the faintest hint. But 
you could not have been—not you, Cyril; I know 
that. For awhile you wefe my own, my very own, 
and now I have no right to you—none.” 

‘‘ What dd youmean, child? You belong to me, 
and I do not choose to give you up.” 

His arm tightened round her waist until it felt 
like a bar of iron. He strained her to him with a 
vehement movement, and his kisses lingered 
soothingly on her white lips. 

“You may give me up,” he added presently ; 
*‘ but I will never yield one iota of my claims until 
you distinctly tell me that you are about to become 
the wife of another man.” 

He released her as he finished speaking, and 
she rose and without another word left the room. 
Her passionate, undisciplined nature led her into 
many i and extremes ; but she was 
settled now in her purpose respecting Captain 
Marsh. She would do anything rather than be- 
come his wife and lay herself open to reproach in 
afteryears. Nina always fought her battles alone, 
and was hastening past the drawing-room to her 
own room when Mrs. Marsh opened the door and 
called to her: 

‘Tg that you, Nina?” » 

“Yes, mama; do you want me?” answered 
Nina, turning back, according to her old habit of 
self-sacrifice. 


“No, my love, but Lord Gillirfgham is here, and 
has asked for you several times. He is just gone 
to search for you in the grounds.” 

“Oh, mama!” exclaimed Nina, impetuously, 
‘J don’t want to see him. Don’t let him know I 
am at home.” 

“ But, my love, he does knowalready. He par- 
ticularly inquired for you at first, and only came 
in on hearing that you were at home. It is very 
evident what he wants you for ; and surely it would 
be as well to see him, and set the matter at rest 
for ever.” 

“Mama,” said Nina, with a miserable attempt 
at playfulness, “how would you like to see me 
Countess of Gillingham ?” 

‘J would rather see you the wife of a good 
honest farmer any day.” 

“Nina, you are mad,” said Captain Marsh’s 
stern voice close at her elbow ; “‘ you dare not do 
this !” 

“You shall see what I dare do,” she answered, 
her old spirit rising hot within her; “you shall 
see, Captain Marsh. I won't be dictated to by 
If the earl asks me, I shall do quite as I like 


“ Yes, and purchase a lifetime of misery for the 
mere gratification of a moment's passion.” 

** You don’t know what you are talking about,” 
was her haughty reply. “I shall not marry him 
just to gratify a moment’s passion. I shall marry 
him because the Countess of Gillingham will be 
above the reach of scandal.” 

** No one is above that,” interrupted Mrs. Marsh. 

“ Perhaps not actually ; but people think several 
times before they say ugly things of a countess. 
You know that, mama, as well as I do.” 

“JT only know that you are mad, Nina, to talk 
in this way.” 

“‘ She is mad,” said Cyril, with stern reproach ; 
‘‘ and in this madness she will go and do a thing 
which she will regret through her whole afterlife. 
Aunt, I beseech you, use your authority to prevent 
this. Don’t let her see Lord Gillingham; or, 
stay—I will go into the grounds to meet him, and 
manage to get rid of him in some way.” . 

“‘ Ho won’t take an answer from you,” said Nina, 
confidently. ‘‘He will come and see me again, 
and then I shall be able to do as I like.” 

“But Mr. Marsh will never consent to such an 
unholy marriage.” 

“ He will consent to anything I like,” answered 
Nina, scornfully, and she bent on Captain Marsh a 
look of uncompromising hostility, and sped past 
him up the stairs. 

Then Cyril went out to meet Lord Gillingham. 
He did not know what Nina might be tempted to 
do inher sorrow and passion, so he politely dis- 
missed the earl, giving him to understand that 
Nina was not in a fit state to see any one, which 
was, in reality, too true. Lord Gillingham went 
away at this, giving Captain Marsh full credit for 
a decided breach of veracity, whereas we know 
that his words were sober, serious truth. 

From the window of her own room Nina watched 
the earl depart, saw Cyril open the gate for him 
and bow him through with a manner of equal 
coldness and courtesy; then she went and lay 
down on her bed. Every pulse in her body seemed 
to have distinct and emphatic life of its own. 
The blood moved so swiftly and hotly through her 
veins, that even to the tips of her fingers she was 
burning with a sudden fever. She felt a tightness 
at the throat asif she were choking. She crawled 
off the bed again and managed to reach the ewer, 
where she deluged her head with coolwater. Only 
for this her piroxysm of anguish and passion 
might have ended in madness. After atime she 
grew more composed ; then she got np, dried the 
heavy masses of her thick, short hair, put ona 
few jet orpaments and went downstairs. 

Mrs. Marsh and Cyril were the only peuple in 
the drawing-roum as she centered, She waiked 
straight up to hermothcr and said, in a eool, clear 
voice : 


“*Mama, i behaved very badly to you a little | 


while ago ; will you forgive me ?” 

Mrs. Marsir’s sole answer was a must tender 
embrace. 

* And, Cyril, I was rude and passionate to yon, 
too; but yon know how iil I bear now anything 
hke opposition, It was, of course, very wrong of 
me to indulge my temper, but I have been so 
tried.” 

Her voice faltered 2 little here, but «se con- 
quered this tremor, and went on resolutely— 

**T know you heve always desired my good, and 
that you would have done everythin; in your 


power to make me happy <3 your wife ; but i 1ound 


this morning in your manner a sort of protest | he was 





secret had gnawed into n)~ very soul, if you could |! against your own infatuation. You have seen too | In many of his tipsy fits he was wont to strike and 


much of the world, yeu are too clever, Cyril, to 
give perfect trust where you know it is not merited. 
It is, therefore, better that we should part, and I 
must try and resign myself to a future which is 
safe, even if it be unpleasant. I believe that a 
marriage with Lord Gillingham would purchase 
me far greater security than I have now. I have 
considered the matter thoroughly ; and since it 1s 
morally impossible for me to marry you, { do not 
seem to care what becomes of me. My ouly anx- 
iety under such circumstances is to protect my- 
self from calumny for all your sakes. It is better 
that I should die honored but miserable, than live 
and cursed by you all.” 

* But, Nina, a coronet cannot wash out all sin,” 
said Cyril, gravely. 

“No, but it can hide it. People are not prone 
to think ill of a countess if she comport herself 
with dignity.” 

- “J don’t understand you, Nina,” said Mrs. 
Marsh, with a sorrowful look in her mild eyes. 
“T have not understood you for 4 long time ; but 
I must fairly warn you that if anything in your 
conduct has laid you open to calumny, the higher 
your position in the worfa the more terrible will 
be your fall.” 

“You neither of you understand the circum- 
stances of the case—you even loss than Cyril, 
mama. But he, at least, will thank me some day 
for having saved him the disgrace of calling me 
his wife.” 

**Nina,” said Captain Marsh, “let us argue the 
question together. If, as you assure me, it would 
be wrong to accept my offer, there must be the 
same objection to a marriage with Lord Gilling- 
ham.” 

“No; for Lord Gillingham is a bad man, and 
his own past is not so clear that he should ever 
dare to reproach me with mine,” 

* But has it never struck you that, under the 
circumstances you describe, your only safety would 
be with a man of honor and principle?” 

**On the contrary, with such a man I could have 
no check. If he were to put me away I should 
not dare even to remonstrate, for I should know 
that I had justly no right to remain in an honest 
home. But as to Lord Gillingham, I could defy 
him and hold my head high besides. He is as bad 
as Iam, and I could not wrong him by 
rbd og becoming 

‘* Nina, this unnatural marriage shall never take 
place,” said Oyril firmly. 

And at this moment Madeleine came in with the 
mourning screen, nearly completed, in her hand, 
and Nina escaped again to her own room, 


AUTUMN TIME. 


True, like a wrinkled hermit, sits 
Counting his beads, each bead a day ; 
From his long rosary of years 
Those beads drop silently away. 


Or, as a sexton, one by one, 
Puts out the smouldering funeral lamps, 
And leaves the corpse alone and still, 
Amid the charnel’s dripping damps. 


So dealeth Time, who strips the leaves 
of summer’s rich array, 
As jailors strip the trembling fool, 
Whose spendthrift wealth has had its day. 


Yet these are but the feeble types 
Of higher dooms to sons of clay, 

Of shiver’d globes and falling worlds, 
And earthquakes of the latter day. 


THE CASE OF MONS. D’EGVILLE. 


Tus remarkable case of circumstantial evi- 
dence, though generally known to the curious in 
such matters who have searched into West Indian 
records, is as yet, we believe, entirely new to the 
English public. The details, however, might 
never have been laid before them had not the 
original papers been recently discovered in the 
Provost-Marshal’s office in Barbadoes, and copied 
and forwarded to the writer. Besides the intrinsic 
interest attaching to the story itself as a more 
anecdote, there is the object of adding another in- 
stance to the list of executions carried out upon 
the evidence of circuinstance alone, and of ex- 
hibiting some of the sirong as well as the weak 
points which charactcrise this peculiar form of 
judgment. Perhaps a clusc and careful compari- 
son of numerous instances of circumstantial evi- 
dence might assist in moulding into something 
like a system the various and sometimes almost 
contradictory inferences deduced during trials of 
this character, and in bringing them under a legal 
form which might be applicd when similar occa- 
sions required. At present it is well known that 
the law of circumstantial evidence is very un- 
certain, and the story before us is a most conspic- 
nous instance, 

In the year 1824, Michacl Harvey Peter William 
Heury D’gville, resident in the islond of Barla- 
docs, West Indices, dancing-mastcr, was bronght 
!' up before the local Juiw Sexvzions charged with 
having caused the death of his wife by administer- 














| ing to her poison in the forin of arsenic. 
The name of D’Keville bas boon always famous 


las the title of a family of daucing-masters ond 
| mistresses ; there were some of the family, The- 
lieve, in Cheltenham wien L was a boy, and i cer- 
tainly was instructed in the act by a D’Egvilic, 
| thonaglh whether the name was assnmed as a 
| recommendation or not IT eannot sey. Tue nn- 
| happy man of whom [ write had, tough a Freneh- 
| man, mirated to Barbaloes with the view of 
teaching dancing, and was, it is reported, very 
successful, After a somewhat long residence in 
| the island, ie married a lady whose family neme 
was Llowcllyn, though whether maid or widow at 
the time of he: 


Day xr 1 man of good characte: ; 


net 








anion with D’Egville is not shown. 


addicted to debauched society and to drink. | wards actually retired and went out to the peut eo 





jury-room, and remained several hours deliberat- 
ing on their verdict; and further, because the 
offence whereof he hath been tried at the present 
sessions, and the offence for which he was put on 

as before mentioned, at the Second Court of 
Grand Sessions, in the month ot June last, are one 
and the same offence, and not divers, which said 
reasons being taken into the serious consideration 
of the court, wero rejected, and sentence of death 
was accordingly pronounced. 

This extract shows the procedure of the court 
(which was acting upon the condemnatory evi- 
dence alone) to have been crippled by the absence 
supposed of the one link in the evidence exculphtory, viz., 
It is to be particularly noticed that, though | the testimony of the mulatto boy who had been 
separated from each other, no ill feeling was to | entrusted with the checse. The common pre- 
be discerned between Mr. and Mrs. D’Egville ; on | caution of inquiry into tle condygt and motives of 
the contrary, the wife was in the habit of sending the person through whose hands the poisoned 
to her depraved partner little attentions in the cheese had last passed was thus cast asido, and 
form of dainties, such as she knew he wag attached ; this not being received, the poor dancing-master 
to, as for instance fruit, soup, rare fish, &c., &c. | returned to prison without a hope. 

D’Egville seoripticed a oe and (occa- Here is a copy of his death warrant : 

sionally) returned them, though the fluctuation of | Go 

his gains at times prohibited an equivalent inter- ” United Kingdow af Great Seen Tort of tee 
change of gifts. Now D’Egville was aware that &e. 

his wife had not only signified her intention of | Fo our Provost-Marshal ; 

pee. Be him a ~— of money at her death, but | Barbadoes, or his lawful y Bf pon og ” . 

y executed the instrument by whichhe| wWuerras Mi ili 

was to be entitled at her demise to a bequest of D’Egville, Bay dy | re og Mice Fayed 
£500 old Barbadoes currency, i. ¢., about £330 | island aforesaid, yeoman, now dotained in your cus- 
sterling. : tody in our gaol of our said island, was, at a Court 

It was proved that D’Egville had bought | Of Stand Sessions of Oyer and Termmer, General 


arsenic some few days previously at a druggist’s | or pay: _ » and General Sessions of the Peace, 


ill use his wife, though he never seemed to cherish 
the least ill feeling towards her. He was not 
therefore malicious, though he was quarrelsome 
in his cups. Still, his ill usage of Mrs. D’Egville 
was so continuous and excessive that the long- 
suffering wife determined upon a separation. This 
was effected without any scene of violence or re- 
crimination between the parties ; and while the 
dissolute husband pursued at uncertain intervals 
his profession of dancing-master, the relieved 
wife lived at some distance, out of his and harm’s 
way, a8 was 








pre ‘ of our said i 
shop, and being asked if it was required for rats, ' Tucsday, the fourtoonth day of ch gl 
aids | thousand cight hundred twenty-four, and 80 


“Yes! and I shouldn’t care much if they were ; continued and hold by special 
two-legged ones !” | in diem, on the fourteenth, fifteenth, sixteenth 


" ‘ ,; and seventeenth days of the said th 
Observe, that to be in possession of arseni¢ was | Town Hall, in the parish of St. Michael, 5 oom 


nothing of itself, for there generally was a supply | islan oresaid. indi : 
in every house in the island for the fat aatetren A | — %. pathy te an | md 
of rats and wood-ants ; indced, I can vonch for the | tried, convicted, and, in due form of law at- 
fact of my grandfather keeping a very large , tained, and now stands adjudged unto death, of 
quantity in the medicine chest for periodical | kt a me ment execution remains to be donc. 
poisonings of wood-ents, which infested one of | firmly en i. yon et ee 7 ag 
the mills on his estates, so that no stress can be : fourteenth day af this instant Fe = gn hw 
laid on the mere purchase of the arsenic. | the hours of nine and twelve in the breacon af 
Mrs. D’Egville was particularly fond of toasted | the same day, you carry the said M. H. P. W. H. 
cheese, and at times of the year cheese was a very j e to the place of exccution within the 


ournment de die 


scarce article in the island. However, things had | oer, = he town of St. Michael, in our island 
been prosperous with the Frenchman of late ; for | w, 9, p’ ville og hy - ” a oo ve 
he purchased a piece, had it prepared, and sent it | be dead, and that this you foul ast te ee so 
to his wife by the hands of a little mulatto boy, | peril thereon to ensue. ' 
with th instructions. Witness.—His Excellency Sir Henry Wardo, 
“Tell her to eat it hersclf, and not to give any ; LA yin mh i wage of thin a ans 
of it to Miss Llewellyn. &c., at Government House, this seventh oy of 


This was Mrs. D’Egvillo’s sister, who lived in 
the same house with her. 

Mrs. D’Egvillo was found dead in her bed next 
morning ; Miss Lieweilyn was dead also, and two 
or three of the negro servants were ill, though 
they ultimately recovered. 

An inquest was immediately held, and Dr. 
Cutting tested the contents of the stomachs of the 
deceased, the rejected matter from the negroes 
who were suffering at the time, and the romainder 
of the cheese which was left in the dish. In all 
was arsenic found. 

D’Egville was arrested, and brought up at the 
June sessions in 1824. It was the interim between 
the death of the late Attorney-General Beckles 
and the appointment of his successor, and Mr. 
Coulthurst (acting Attorney-Gencral) prosecuted. 
Mr. Hinds defended the prisoner, resting his 
defence on the fact that a link in the chain of 
evidence was wanting. This meant of course the 
evidence of the little mulatto boy who had carried 
the cheese to Mrs. D’Egville, for negro evidence 
could not be received in court at that time. 

The jury, after long consultation, came into 
court and said that it was impossible that they 
could ever agree, nine of their number being for 
an acquittal and three for a verdict of ‘‘ Guilty ;” 
so they were discharged, and the prisoner re- 
manded to the next sessions. Mcantime, Samuel 
Hinds was appointed Attorney-General. When 
the sessions arrived (Dec. 1824), Mr. Hinds de- 
clined to prosecute, on the ground of having 
formerly defended the prisoner, so the prosccu- 
tion devolved upon Mr. Solicitor-Gencral Griffith. 
Thejury were empanelled, the evidence and all other 
P ings carried on from the last sessions were 
read over to them, and after a short dcliberation 
they brought in a verdict of ‘‘ Guilty.” 

Extract from the minute-book of the Court of 
Grand Sessions held Dec. 17th, 1824: 

Michael Harvey Peter William Henry D’Egville 
was then re — up and set to the bar to reccive 
judgment ; when, upon being asked if he jad 
yo y say ng? ~~ y - og peg not 

upon him, he delivered in a paper = poms 

writing, signed by himself and Mr. Moore, oo his eS eee - 
counsel, protesting, alleging, and pleading that | promise of being the right a ae Ee nd gd 
he, the said D’igville, was put on his trial at a | point aimed at in her construction, togdiner with the = 
former sessions for the same offence, and, there- | less important ones of great buoyancy and stiffness. 
fore, vet that judgment might be arrested and | She is to carry a heavy battery of 12 guns, of long range 
stayed or? oe Mr. oy + a ape ag a io a _— RF font 
objected to the ec, On ground tha 1€ : » SS ; 24 fect. 
semer trial was not complete, Snesmuch 92 no She will be barque rigged and fitted with double diroct- 
verdict was rendered, and inusmuch as the | *°tims engines, with four 30-inch cylinders, driving two 
prisoner had on the present trial pleaded “not | ee eater em ye 4 

nilty,” and put himself upon the country, he was | design. They will be pate te tee 
Fy that plea Rossel from any other. The opinion | Works, where the vessel was taken inumediately otter 
of the court being taken, the said paper writing | the launch. Mr. Steers is confident that the MWdaho will 
was rejected, but the court declared themsclves | casily ran 15 knots an hour, as the engines are of 3.000 
ready io hear anything, by way of reasons in | horse power, nominally, and can be worked up to 5,000, 
nrrel, which the river cr his com anight | he Sa ant ieee ee el 
think proper to offer, wien Mr. Moore moved that in thatle cvery Siateceds® alt eaten ae ne panel peat ~ 


February, in the sixth year of our reign. 
(Signed) Henry Wanrpe. 
This warrant was duly carried into effect. 


Some years afterwards, when D’Egville’s name 
was forgotten, a negro man who had been a slave 
in the possession of Mrs, D’Egville, and who was, 
by her father’s will, to receive his manumission, 
confessed that he had received the checse from 
the mulatto boy and had put in the arsenic, as ho 
was aware that his freedom was to follow upon 
his mistress’s death. Tho link wanting (as the 
learned counsel observed), namely, what had 
passed between the time the cheese was put out 
of D’Egville’s hands aud its delivery into those of 
his wife, was now supplied. Tho nogro’s name * 
was Christian, and he went, as was usual, by the 
family name of Llewellyn. All this he confesscd 
upon his deathbed, to the great discomfiture of 
those who had condemned the wretched dancing- 
master, and to the shame of the system of refusing 
any evidence, though from negro lips, in a trial 
a lite and death depended upon cvidenco 
alone. 


LAUNCH OF THE FAST SCREW 
STEAMER IDAHO, 
At Stecr’s Yard, Greenpoint, Oct. 8. 


Tne necessity of building fleet steamers to 
overiake the fast blockade-runners, built in England, 
has long been apparent, and our Government at last 
ordered a new style of vessel. On the 8th of October, 
at half-past two p.m., the sloop of war Idaho, 12 guns, 
the first of the new class of screw steamers, was suc- 
cessfully launched from the yard of Henry Stccrs, 
Greenpoint, L. I., in the presence of a large number of 
spectators. Among the professional gentlemen present 
we noticed Admiral Renaud, of the French navy, Kear- 
Admiral Gregory, Com. Ringgold, Capte. Boggs and 
Worden, Commander John P. Bankhead, Chicf-En- 
gineers Woods and Lawton, of our navy, and many other 
gentlemen, ship and engine-builders in their profession. 
‘The Idaho moved from her ways and entered her des- 
tined clement in the most gracefu) and brilliant style 
Everything worked smoothly, and the launch was as 





the jndgment in the canse of the “ King 7. M. JL. | ean fai 5 thee faxtent ¥ ; 
?. W. Ul. D’igville” be arrested, on the following ow ee cam Ee tee Gas Seis Comet te tap aewy. 
reasons, noiely—because it appears by the pro- x 
cooding:: of the last Court of Grand Sessions, |, 1 r P 
hulden for the body of thie ished, in the month | ! me erent problem of conumponn.tias biticr 
lof June last, in the Town ital, bricgetown, in the | wales -—— — roy ease Gartting Che 
said Island of Barbadoes, that tuc ssid M. M.D. | a, too moras and at once be puilicienUy bitter 
: — Ss a vitheut becomine twapleasent, lias been solved hy 
W. 'L. D’Egville was arraigned on on indictment | poxutetter & Smith, whose famous bitters are ae o 
pret ted against bim by our Sovereign rd the | nouschold necessity, restoring tone to the stomach and 
King for the murder by poixon of his w ife Susanna | quiciconing the divestive orzune, without leavine: any of 
DExzvillo, wheveto he pleaded “ not guilty,” a d | those unpleasant reeults 9 co.amo. to most of those 
that « jury of twelve men was enypanelled, sworn, | preparations which pass under the name of tonics or 
and charged to try, and he, the seid M. H. P. W. | bitters. | Having felt their beucficial effects, we can 
li. D’Egvillc, was actually put on his trial on the speak with certainty of their merits, and cordially con- 
said indictment fer the said offeuce, amd whercto | arm wha Baer! as ita turers chvim) for them—that 
he, by his counsel, entered upon, discloecd, and | 47, Ste “teases, enh. 1Cmaliting. end leave no 
ofa tel mo tne tes . t] uc’; reaction. They not only restore the lost or flavging ap- 
mde his defence ; and further, because that the | ) ctite, but quicken the digestion and give that zolish to 
said jury, sc «worn, empanelicd, and charged to try | rood which con. titutcs bulf its nutriment. Their New 
: i... it 3 I f , and their marufactory is 
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2p DIVISION. 








in which helpless women and children spent much of ; as his head 
their time. They were large, roomy excavations, well- Barnum, and 
supported and roofed, the earth being hea a | quarters. The City Hall, by no means a bad-looking 
sufhciently to protect them from the expl ells. | structure, isnow occupied by our officers and soldiers. 


| 
Prison for Rebels. Provost-Marshal Giving Passes. 


The prison used for confining our men that fell into The resolution of Sherman to make Atilaata an ex- 
their hands sees the tables turned, and is now filled | clusively military post required the citizens to leave ; 
with Confederate soldiers, some perhaps who played | and our Artist shows a scene at the Provost-Marshal’s, 





jailors a few weeks before, tasting mod: the enjoy- 
considered ankees. 


where they are getting passes to go North or South as 
ments which they too good for d f . ° 


they prefer. Those going North have their houses 
cared for during their absence, and are aided on their 
way by Government as well as by societies. Those 
going South moved out their household goods—100 
ms went at once to Rough and Ready, about 10 
mites from Atlanta, where a flag of truce was raised and 
a detachment from each army quartered. The wagons 





Hood’s and Sherman’s Headquarters—The 
City Hall. 


eulldnnga btng good ad nd rh, "OF thee wil 
ese 
building occupied by Hood 


the 
be viewed with interest the 


























QRARY'S Ik FADQUARTERS 


SHERMAN’S CAMPAIGN—SCENES A 









MkaLQUARTERS UF CUB RBLKL GENERAL HOOD, NOW OCCUPIED BY COL. H. A. BARNUM, SRD BRIGADE, 


BRUINS OF REBEL FORT ON THE SOUTHEAST SIDE OF ATLANTA, 


tgs 


_— 


_ 
WNW 


. now tenanted by Col. H. A. | were driven half-way between the two lines, and the , 
selected by Sherman as his own head- | exiles received by the Southern officers with every | which have already been published, was then taken; 


demonstration of regard. 


THE MULLER CASE AT BOW 
STREET, LONDON. 








Tur proceedings in the Muller case acquired 


new interest in London on the return of the supposed 
murderer in custody. The Coroner’s jury closed their 
session and found a verdict charging him with the mur- 
der of Mr. Briggs in the railway car. He was taken to 
Bow street Polire Court on the 9th of July. 

The prisoner arrived in the police van about 101; 
o’clock, after being exhibited to the Coroner and his 


jury at Hackney. 


CITY HALL, 


ATLANIA,—F rom SkKercnes Br our ‘PRCTAL ARTIST. 
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MAJOR-GENERAL SHERMAN'S HEADQUABTERS, ATLANIA, 


A considerable amount of textimony, the points of 


| after which 
Mr. Giffard said—I now ask you, sir, on the part of 
the Crown, to commit the prisoner for trial on this 
charge. 
| Mr. Beard—I shaH reserve the defence of my client 
| for the trial. 
| Mr. Flowers (addressing the prisoncr)—As a mere 





WITH CHEVAUX DE FRISE AND ABATTIS IN FRONT. 


matter of form, I ask you if you desire to say anything 
in answer to this charge ? 

The prisoner, in a clear voice, said: ‘‘I have nothing 
to say now.” 

The prisoner was then fully committed for trial. 

The examination was concluded at about four o’clock. 
By this time an immense crowd had assembled in the 
neighborhood of the court, and the windows of the 





ATLANTA. 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Mawnacers may be known by the companies 
they keep. — 

Suaar went up so high lately that it caused 
a slight increase in the price of 

-Can the incoherent expressions of a man ina 
At be considered words fitly spoken. 

Wuar is the most pleasant music in a ball- 
room? That made by the belles, of course. 

Tue ‘‘utter” most parts of the earth are 
eupposed to be the parts where there are most women. 


Way is the man who will. not bet on the 
coming election quite as bad as one who does? 
Because he is no better. 


Wary is it a serious thing to produce infant 
mutton for your dinner? 

Because it is a lamb-on-table affair. 

a found a greenback, would 
you, when be able, by any means, “‘to make a 
note of it.”” 
tleman, in practising at pistol- 
carrying a muff, alike? 
do it to keep their hands in. 

A MAN out Wee wree Bie geen, once & 
month, a dose of “‘ Indian Vegetable Pills.” We have 
often thought the best thing for. ducks was quack 
medicine. 


Dirrerent ways of travelling—Man travels 


to expand his ideas; but woman—j from the 
number of boxes she invariably takes vels 
only with the object of e: her dress. 


Was ought the old chap, who always stands 

Comm: “ oy 

bs pe e EP ey > Caen yee Se one cent, 
Because he makes his.living by more weighs than 

one. 

In a Philadelphia paper av advertisement of 
+ m —y yA P-L TRA | 


‘* Way, George, what are you hoeing in the 
garden for st this time o’ night.” 
“Well, I was nn mother, and don’t the Bible 


—* Ho, every one sped 
"The old lady drew her head in, closed the window, 


and 


Carr. Horr; of the Soldier’s Rest, at Alex- 


andria, tells a good a colored man who 

to him a few 8 ago employment. He 
being an able-bodied fellow, the captain asked him why 
he not enlist. 


“ Well, captain,” he replied, “I jess as lif go an’ fight 
255 oy ee ee ee a 
‘olks,”” 

The captain assured him that the Government was 
disposed to treat the colored troops with perfect fair- 
ness. 


“Den why don’t they Graff us?” exclaimed te. 
“Dey don’t draff us in Dey oughter draff 
us same as white folks.” ' 


Ar one of the hotels in Augusta, recently, 
the landlord said to a boarder: 

«See here, Mr. ———,, the chambermaid found a lady’s 
hairpin in your bed this morning, and it will not an- 


“Well,” replied the b , “I found a woman's 
hair in the butter this morning; but it did not prove 
you had a woman in it.”’ 

The two men looked at each other for about ten 
seconds, when each smiled and went his way, no doubt 
as over the peculiarities of circumstantial evi- 

ce. 





acciden dress; she 
= tiene 

“T am sorry, very sorry, ; but really I 
didn’t know that I was within a quarter of a mile of 
you!”’ 


A Bapty bunged-up Emerald islander, in re- 
sponse to the inquiry, ‘‘ Where have you been?” said: 
“ Down to Mrs. Mi ‘a weke, and an t time 


we had ot it. s#ourteen fights in fifteen minutes; only 
one whole nose left in the house, and that belonged to 
the tay-kettle !”’ 

A sunrwp genius in Norfolk, who a jiates 
the high prices of things now a shoe- 


-a-days, says 
dealer in that town bought a stock of children’s shoes 
lately, and commenced marking their value wu: the 
heel. Every morning he made a new mark, and as the 
goods went up the marks wrnt up, until they finally 
covered the whole sole, and then went over wu the 


upper-leather! Since then that dealer won’t buy up 
anything smaller than “‘ No. 10’s,”" so that he can have 
a sufficient margin for the advanced prices. 


Tue Dundee Advertiser circulates the follow- 


story: On one occasion a wife, on receiving 
py Soe from the Rev. John , of Longside, 
author of *Tulluchgorham,” said to him, by way of 
ks 


thanks: 
“Oh, sir, Thoup that ye and a’ your family will be in 
heaven the nicht.” 
“Well,” said Skinner, “I am very much obliged to 
; only you need not have just been so particular as 
the time.” 


** No matter how often you may fall into the 


river,” said an old toper, “‘ you won't drown if your head 
swims.” 


A pear old lady, who hed brought an osten 
for damages against a neighbor, was examin 

the suggested promise, and instructed 

oad © an what the would take to settle the 


matter. : 
“What will you take?” asked the counsel of the old 


lady. 

She shook her head at the counsel, inf the j 
at the same time that she was “ very hard o’ hearin’.” 

“His honor wants to know what you will take?” 
esked the learned counsel again, this time bawling as 
Joud as he could im the old lady's ear. 

“T thank his honor kindly,” said the ancient dame; 
“and if it’s no inconwenience t him, I'll take a little 
ween ae.” 





A RUSSIAN PRINCESS. 
Amone the legends of Alabama is one of the 


wife of the only son of Peter the Great, Alexis Peter. 
She was supposed to have been cruelly treated by her 
husband, and to have fied from him, while he professed 
that she was dead. After some years in the colony of 
Mobile there came a Chevalier D’Aubant, a well-known 
French courtier of the 








[IN SEARCH OF A COMMISSION. 


A rrrenp, who has been under fire, states 
that he recently applied for a commission in the Corps 
d’Afrique, and reports the following questions and ans- 
Colonel : “ What is the position of a soldier?” 
Candidate: “‘ About the same as that of a deckhand on 


Col: “ How do form ? 
: “How & company ?” 
Can.:.** Get out handbills, offering $13 a month, 
$100 bounty, $25 down, and a month’s pay in advance, 
and $2 premium. Say about our 
country, free institutions and Fourth of July, and you 
will soon have your company formed.” 

Col.: “When a have formed your company, what 
do you then do?” ‘ 

: “ Wear shoulder-straps and draw $129 per 

month,”’ 


Col.: ** How do you instruct mon to mark time?’ 
Can.: ** By cutting a notch in a stick for each day— 


two notches for Sunday.” 
Col.: “ After marking time, what comes next?” 
Can. _“« ” 
Col.: “* What next after march?” 
ane ° ew fio ranks?” 
36 you open < 
Can.: “ Fire a cannon-ball into them.” 
Col.: ‘* Who are the highest military officers?” 
Can,: “ Generals.”’ 
Col.: “ Why are they called we 
Can.: “ Because they are nobody in particular.” 
Col.: “Very well. What education have you had? 


What 

Can.: “‘ Beech branches mostly, as I lived in Indiana 

during my school days.” 

CoL: “*Do you consider yourself capable to instruct 
of American 


68 are you conversant with ?” 


to shoot.”’ 
CoL: ee er oper ae aim and end in 


such 
Can.: “‘ My principal aim would be at the rebele—the 
end, the end of the war.”’ 











REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 

FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE has fully established the 

superiority of 

Redding’s Russia Salve 

Over all other T-caling Preparations. 

It cures all kinds of ‘:ures, Cuts, Scalds, Burns, Boils, 
Salt Rheu:, & Sties, Piles, Corns, Sore 

Lips, Sore Eyes, ciw., » Removing the Pain at Once, 


and reduci:; tue most looking Swe! and In- 
filemi.t..c0m as if by Magic. 26 cents a Box; 
87 cents. For Sale by 3. P. DINSMO 


474-S4aw No. 491 Broadway, N. Y., and by all Druggists. 


ARMY OFFICHR’S 
POCKET COMPANION, 
AND MANUAL FOR 


STAFF OFFICERS IN THE FIELD. 


By WILLIAM P. CRAIGHILL, First Lieutenant United 
States Corps of Engineers. 1 Vol. 18mo., full roan. $2. 


Manual for Quartermasters and Commissaries. 


Con’ Instructions in the Preparation of VOUCH- 
ERS, CTS, RETURNS, etc. By Captein R. F. 
Hunter, late U. 8. e. 1 Vo!. 12mo., cloth $1 25. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 
192 Broadway, New York. 
Copies sent free t y mail on receipt of price. 


Wonderfal! Strange! 


Full Instructions by which any person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours and make a world 
offun, Sent by mail for 30 cents, or 6 for $1. Address 

M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill. 















Sw 
: ELE T, IRON, infusing Straw 
«fj V1c0n and New Lire into all parts of 
the System. Thousands have been 
ce by the use of this Remedy, from 
Weak, Sickiy, Suffering Creatures, to 
Strong, Healthy and Happy Men and Women (the proof 
of which will be sent free oy mail), and Jnvalids cannot 
reasonably hesitate to try it. 
491 Broadway, New York. J. P. DINSMORE. 
For Sale by all Druggists. 474-84aw 
Beautiful False Mioustaches 60 cents. 
and$lapair. Whiskers $4. Send stamp for Six Circu- 
| l@rs and ** Circular of Wonders.” Address 
C. W. PHILA, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


EXCELSIOR BOOK! 


FO VIOLIN, FLUTE OR FIFE. Contairs “ Young 














Eph’s Lament,” “Lannigan’s Ball,” ** Faast Waltzes,”’ 

“ Slumber Polka,” “ Dorau’s Ass,” “* Conscript’s Waltz,” 

etc., etc. Six different numbers 65 cents; Two num- 

bers 25 cents mailei. Send Stamp for price Net of Musi- 
| cal Intruments. FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery, 
| New York. 


Can.: ‘‘I think, sir, I can teach the young idea how , 


WATOH. 
Whole Wi 

at reduced prices. 
An ELecanr Watcu 
Reguistor, Spring 
Regulator, 
b peg ben gh Eh 
Chain and besutiful Ares 
with Double 
Sent Free by 
A Ngat Sriver 
Size, same as the 
-and Gent’s Vest 
Sent Free by mail 

The 

a Rare and Wi Combination of Me- 
Smt cottage tens oe 
to its ery & and correct working 
MOMETER, an adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
Wi ® perfect Sromu, Heat and Tie Ixpicaton. 
— ' + — 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 





Just Published, 
The New Number of the Great Humorous and 
Satirical Paper of the Age. 
‘ Being No. 80 of 
FRANK LESLIE'S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 
FOR NOVEMBER. 


The Grand Cartoon is Uncle Sam’s only Peace- 
maker, 
CENERAL BOMBSHELLS. 
This contains the whole Iliad of the present 
war in a nutshell. There are also the 


Forlorn Hope of the Rebels, 
BEING THEIR LADIES’ BREASTWORES. 


Also, , 
The Conspirators in Council, 
Showing how Jeff Davis and Bob Lee mean to 


get rid of little Mac and put Pendleton into 
the vacant chair. 


THE CHINESE PIRATE AND JOHN BULL 
by Bellew, is a first-rate guess at the future. 
Among the other Illustrations are the splen- 
did pictures called: , 
Crinoline and its Results. 
Besides namerous pictures by the first living 
Artists, Bellew, Leech, Gavarni, Howard, New- 
man, Fiske, Berghaus, Forbes, McLenan, Ro- 
senberg, etc. 
The Literature of this number is unusually 
excellent and telling. Itcontains the only cor- 
rect lives of the Presidential Candidates, ete. 


Price Only 10 Cents. 
FRANK LESLIE'S 
Publication Office, 
537 Pearl Street, 
New York. 








$1 

For $1 I will send scaled, postpaid, the GRECIAN 
COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I warrant to force 
a heavy growth of the smoothest face in five 
in eight weeks, without stain 
or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Descriptive circular mailed free. Address 

E. L. SANFORD, 


471-83 Lansingburgh, N, Y. 





Im ]—Full directions for manufacturing 
an article in great demand, yielding 4 it of 300 to 
400 per cent. Sent on receipt of ‘$1, ly worth $500. 
Address J. F. GUILD, Care 1312, Pittsburg, Pa. 











HOWARD BELT O0., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 





REMINGTON’S. 






ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


= by the Government. 
‘arranted 
p A ht yh! 
generally : 
EZ. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. Y- 


466-78 
$8 WATOH. $15 
A Fino Silver Componite Watch, in double cases, Eng- 


lish Capped it. Enameled Dial fancy steel cut 
Hands, a good Timekeeper, 





Haun Cased Solid 
Silver Patent Lever Watch, with Jewelled actions, 
ee en wee Se atees Soy Fin, 
with a Photograph vorite e 

benatifulty ast Outside . 


i case. Warranted 
OWeiches of overy on hand. Send stamp 
for circular. 


KELLEY & ALLEN, Im 
No. 200 Broadway, 


Drawing without a Master. 


old or with the aid of 
areeanenh on copy tngravings of al isetoy aioe anue 
~~ t-te 
Any one 52 SSS Le Newent by 
Price, with full directions, $3. Sent free to any ad- 
ee tae cook 


J. HAMMOND, 
P. O. Box 1591 Buffalo, N. ¥. 


lew York. 











315 
One Good Agent Wanted in Every Vil- 
able Work ever Published” Buclusioe Agency Given. 


Particulars in Circular, free. 
473-6 J. L. G. PIERPONT, 37 & 39 Nasseu St, N. Y. 





GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 


1st, 2d, 3d, 4th, 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, ae 
14th, 18th, 234 
ARMY CORPS,, 
Showing each Division. 
BY THE SINGLE ONE, 
100 or 1,000. 
Send for Circular. 
Address 
owas & scone, 
208 Broadway, N.Y. 





Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 


er, 
old and young. It is not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 
a well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
it nut better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
sick, than to pay ten or twen‘y dollars in 
doctor's. and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider to a tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
after you rise in the morning, and the samo 
before you retire at night. It will increase the stre: 


Medicated 
a, Soe OMe, ORS Sie eee CEED EN ene day ae 


me. 
mM. pig te 4h Fer exte ovenrwhave. 
nt free on price, 
should be addressed to ” : 
. 


Sole Agent, 
igh & % 800, 72 and 74 Washington St, N.'Y. 





Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free for 560 cents. Retails for $6 easily: R. L. WOLCOTT, 
170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 





mort Peele Casters aan te Calas narert 
men 





Mew Book of Choruses. 


THE CHORUS WREATH; A Collection of Saenzp and 
Choruses trom Oratorios, Operas and Popular 

Glee and Chorus Books; designed as a Standard Book 
for Choirs, Musical Societies, Conventions end Schools, 
and containing all of the most desirable Pieces for Pri- 
vate Practice and Public Performance. Price $1 50. 





OLIVER DITSON & 66, 


Games for the Soldiers, 


NINE HOME GAMES in a email box, and weighing 
but five ounces. Prepared e for the or 
haversack. By mail, amy — 


TON, BRADLEY & OO., 
474-76 Springfield, Mass. 


° ouUR QvunER LETTaR. 
Found in a captured Secesh mail bag in Western Vir- 
nia. 
*TIS A FEAST. SENT FREE EVERYWHERT. 





aa” Le eure to send for a copy. Aa Also, for cus 
Mammoth Eight page Catalogue of Relics and Curiosi- 
ties. Enclose r t RBr-Léeut. FRANK V, 





MERTON, New York City. 








Ocr. 20, 1864.] 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


95 








J. H WINSLOW & CO. 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 

and not to be paid for wntil you know what are 

Bend 26 cents fore Certificate, which will mform 
can have for $1, and at the same time 
full list and particulars, 




















Enam- 


’ Enameler. It whitens the 
giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 


Bea 
a eat eve White Zdquid 





The most successful because the best Lady’s Magazire 
ever published. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 


Gazette of F'ashion, 
FOR OCTOBER, 1864, 
IS UNSURPASSED IN ATTRACTION! 


FULL SIZED PATTERN OF AN OVERCOAT. 


DOUBLE-PAGE COLORED PLATE OF FASHIONS 
embracing styles nowhere else found. 
FOUR-PAGE CUT, 
containing twenty-eight different dresses. 


New Stylo of Hats, Corsages, Fichus, Jackets, Head- 
dresses; fashions for girls of various ages. 


CONTENTS: 


‘The Story of the Stone Eyes. Illustrated. 
Paul Gavest 4 
The Rector’s Will. Illustrated. 

Our Bet. Ilustrated. 

The Doctor’s Wife, by Miss Bradd ti d 
An Hour in Janet Rye’s Life. Illustrated. 


With other attractive matter, illustrations of Foreign 
life, eto., etc. 
No Magazine in the country excels it in the literary 


ability of its varied and interesting contents, or its 
illustrations, and none approaches it as a Fashion guide. 


*s Strate 
8 











Buy it by All Mieans! 


FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl Street. N. Y. 





FoRN 
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Tucker’s New Style 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


FORMEZRLY HH. FP. DEGRAAP). 


No. 87 BOWERY, NEW YorResEz. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Sireet—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 

They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 
Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture: 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


FURNITURE 


Patent Spring Bed, 





Photograph Cards Gentlemen.— 


for 
and Cataiogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
and address. 
6834 Liberty St., N. Y. 









HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS, 


THE SICK.—It is es- 


the 


States 
the name of im d liquors, and when domestic com- 
a See eng ape pf ht 
e world as “ 


: contain 
but are a combination of pure Es- 
e@ pure juices of the most valuable 

and ent herbs and plants, 
a and 
before 


Tonics ited States, and th 
cates which authenticate its usefulness are signed by 


eS ae 
life. Beware of imi and 
a Ee 
ld by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY ; 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresure, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 CEDAR STREET. 


Old Eyes Made New! 


A pamphlet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents.. Address 

E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 








466ceow 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 
(FA wazumr 
4 TRIUMPH ! 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


Nos. 71 and 73 Fourteenth St., N. Y., 


Were awarded a First Prize Medal at the latc 
Great International Exhibition, London. There were 
two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the 
world entered for competition. 


The Special Correspondent of the N. Y. Times says: 


“*Mesers. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger aud more to the point than that 
of any European maker.” 0000 





Do You Want to get Married > 


“Courtship Made Easy.”” A Book of 100 pages, Illus- 
trated. Treating on “ Psychomarcy,” plamly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 
personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
two red stamps. Address 

469-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 
smocthest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Price 30 cents, or 6 packages for $1, by mail. 
Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il, 





BAILBY & EATON'S 
PARRAFINE GUN OIL, 


Prepared expressly for Army use. It prevents rust on 
locks, barrei«, «vords, ecabbards, etc. Carefully put up 





in ou grora packages. Wholesale Depot, 
174 


98 & 30 Canal Street, Boston, Mass. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





The Great y-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents. Address 

000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 
? 
Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or MEoustaches? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six wecks (upou the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 


to any address on receipt of an order. 
* BR. G. G 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 








“ album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The most desirable Cards ever published— 
including the French Girl; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Charleston; Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 

Publisher, 


G. W. TOMLINSON, 
221 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass. 





The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And melancholy decline of Childhood and 


the early 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Li and Hygienic Institute. 


on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
De , Marasmus Consum; ; Wasting of the 
Vital ids, the mysterious and hifiden causes of Pal- 


pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 
Say Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 
Physician to the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute; 


and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. 5. 462-74 





Ziconomy, Durability and Convenience 


The PATENT “STAR” NO CHIMNEY BURNER, 
for Kerosene Oil Lamps and Lanterns. 
Fits all ordinary-size Lamps, and with- 
out a chimney gives a brilliant light, 
free from smoke or smell, and can be 
carried and handled freely, without 
being extinguished. Warranted us 
represented. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
=a postpaid, for 40 cents. 


PETER ESSIG & CO. 
Manufacturers, 
95 Maiden Lane, New York. 
(Box 5646, P. O.) tf 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 











~s7 


marvo 
> 


Ted (5) 





AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Approved and adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863. 
The best and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured, 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to Billiards, for 


sale by 
PHELAN & COLLENDER, 


000 Corner of Crosvy and Spring Sts., N. ¥. 





Loauty.—HNunt's Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or jips; dves not wesh off or injure the skin; re- 
mains pertna:ent f®r soars and canuot be detected. 
Price ©1. 18 cenis by mail, securely packet from ob- 
ecrvation, HUNT & CO., l'yerrvotrrs, 
vov 133 South Seventh Sureet, Philadelphia. 





C. S. Sea, M. D., Baltimore, 35 years 
Proiessor of Femole Therapeutics. His Celevrated 
“ Biuses” for $5. Programme for return step. 
Sample for $1 in part tor a packaye. 


few Map of Richmond, 


Showing all of the For(ifications Surrounding the Rebel 





G. W. TOMLINSON 


HZave you seen the 
BEAUTIFUL CAMPAIGN BADGE, 


Manufactured by 
HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers Street? 

The American Eagle is perched upon the Star Spangled 
Banner, in red, white and blue, to which is attached a 
beautiful vignette, inclosing a splendid lifelike 
MELAINOTYPE 

Portrait of the Candidate for Presidents 
One will be sent 1 of 
50 cents. For cale by the 1800 on 108. “Trominties 
Catalogue for the trade, embracing 30 varieties of Cam- 


— Pins and es, sent on application, 
B. W. HITCHCOCK, 


Campaign Headquarters, 
14 Chambers street, New York. . 





@- Notwithstanding the increase in price of chemi- 
cals and other materials, 


=. ww. BENICZEaY, 


PHOTOCRAPHER, 
No. 2 New Chambers Street, N. Y. 
Will take Card Pictures at the OLD PRICE for a short 
time longer, 
$1 50 PER DOZEN. 
Large Photographs $1 the first—50 cts. additional ones. 


Particular attention paid to copying Cards or Ambro- 
types into handsome Colored Photographs an‘ Cards; 
even if the original ic defaced, it cam be copied to @ 
perfect picture at ar ble price. 


PLAYING CARDS! | PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Piaying Cards, 
Wational Emblems. 


They are the préttiest cards made, and suit the ponu- 
lar idea. The suits are Eaytlcs, Shields, Stars and Flaza; 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as as with cards 
bearing foreign emblems. Each pack is put up in an 
oa cardcase, and then in Dozen Boxes for the 











rade. 
In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve packs will be 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, ' 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
472-5 No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 





Lovett's Wahpone is the Greatest and 
Surest Remedy ever Discovered tor Baldness and Gray 
Hair. All Druggists. GENERAL DEPOT, No. 2 Bleecker 
Street, near Bowery. 472-75 


Matrimony.—Why ev 
marry. Why evcry womun shoul 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Muiled in sealed envelope on receipt of 26 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PAIS FLOWERS, 


At TUCKER'S, 759 Broadway. 





man should 
marry. Ajl may 
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Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT:—A Powerful Stimulant. Fach 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Mousteches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest tice, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 


A. C. CLARK, 
458-83 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


DR. BRIGG'S GOLDEN O’DOR 


Will force Whiskers or Moustaches to grow thick and 

beautiful in five weeks. 
az And no Humbug <@a 
TESTIMONIALS OF THOUSANDS. 

Do not be kumbugged by boys that advertise worthless 
trash called “ Ongucnt.”’ 

CAUTION.—Beware of parties copying this advertise- 
ment. Isend my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 





paid, for $1. Address 
Dr. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, IL, Drawer 6308, 
TESTIMONIAL. 


Indianopolis, Sept. 14, 1864. 
Dr. C. Briacs.—Dear Sir—My whiskers are growing 
very fast. IthinkI will havea heavy pair in about three 
wecks. Yours respectfully, 
471-8 JOHN D. ABBETT, Indianapolis, Ind. 





Shults’ Curligue, for curling the hair. 
Price 50 cents. Sent scaled, itpaid. ddress 
471-33 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


" Whe Brazilian Hair Curlers One appli- 


cation warranted to curl the most straight, stabvorn 





hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, Sent, 
postpxid, on receipt of $1. Adress 
5. S. CHASE, 
471-83 Cohoes, N. Y¥. 








Royal Hevana Uc" tery. 


199 per cent. premium pa.d for prizes. lufarmation 
furmshed. price paifi for Doubloons and ai! 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., 





Capital, together with a Description of ihe City end of 
vll the For.:, cite. Price only 10 cents per copy; Wiole- 
sale 60 cents por dozen, or $5 per 100. 

NEW M‘P OF MOBILE. A Splendid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. . 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
15 cents; Wholesale, $1 per dozen. 

NEW MAP OF ATLANTA. Price, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 conta per doze, or =5 per 100, 

CARD PilOTOGRAPUS of Gene. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
men, Butler, Sicridan, ete. 10 cents each; Wholesale, 
$6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Cards—Very 
Desirable. Price only 75 cents. Goods sent Postpaid. 

Agents Wanied. 


Publisher, 


221 Wasaingtm Street, Bost, mss. 





& Bankers, 
Bo. 16 Wall Street, N. ¥, 


FRANK LESLIF’S ‘ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

















F RACRAN 


OZODONT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 

Cleansing, and the Teeth, 

Purifying and the Breath; the most con- 

venient, efficacions and beneficial article for the Teeth 
a BH "Dreosiots and 

Fancy Goods d: - 

where cents per bottle. md re Oy 

HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors, 
218 Greenwich St., N. Y. 


Sportemen, Tourists, 
AND ARMY AND NAVY OFFICERS, 


Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
Portability combined with 
ay, tee cok Field, ares, 
out-door day and night louble 


a ge glasses, will show 
gy person know 




















ACROBATIC NOVELTIES. 


PERFORMANCE OF THE KXPERT PENDLETON. 


A DIFFICULT TRICK (WALKING ON A LONG AND A SHORT STILT) NOW IN REHEARSAL BY PROFESSOR GEORGE B. M‘CLEYLAN, A180 THE ONE STIL 





ft 
um-| TEN CENT PUBLISHING HOUSE 





Also cure for 

imnost diseases incident to the 
Se will 

prove our as- 

For sale 






Price Bi por case 


35 Dey N, ¥. 





WM. KNABE & GO.,|*> 


MANUFACTURERS OF GOLD MEDAL 


; GRAND AND SQUARE PIANOS, 


For the Million! 


this morning, MUNRO’S Ten Cent N No. 
23. THE IMPS OF THE PRAIRIE.” By the Author 
of “* Long-Legged Joe,” “ ” etc. 
vigorous and 





sent on spplication. 
A Se coneetnges of De above celebrated instru- 

ments at deemed, by tf — 
470-82 644 Broadway, N. Y. 





GOLD PENS. 


We will send to any address, on Fe ee 60, one 
of our Large Size, fine quality, Warranted GOLD ~ As y 
and —y ph A 
69 cents. for circular. 


CAN GOLD PEN ©o., 
469-720 200 Broadway, N. ¥. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 

















Keep constantly on hand a full assortment of 
BACSRO DENIES 


For Navy atid Revenue Service; also, Laces, Cxga, But 
tous, Swords, Belta, etc., etc. 





oe 
FRI Lo COLLARS 


AEB a. PATENTED ' a 
ww APRIL 19 °°1864 a 





th atpneting Raspeed Wie, 25 cents, 50 cents, 75 
; Snow Linen finish, $1 ; Mlusion Stitched, 
by 25; or $1; — a Enameled 
, tations. None relishle unless ps asabore. Mailed 
‘a receipt of price. , 73 Nassau St, N. ¥. 





For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 
- +2 











The only “Turn-over™ Collar made in 
metals. Send $1 a “Turn-over,” or 75 cents for a 
“Choker,” to C. H. WELLING, 94 Pine Street, N. Y., 


and receive it by return mail. ° 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 


PIAN OF ORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West — Broad- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 








FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is yy yh = best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
It imparts a rich flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
; with fine carved Horn 











Our 

gan om end oe ay bag -—~ 

dinary Demand throughout rmy 7; 
there is like them. ay Py my Pt im- 
mense. Each folio, Extra Large Size, 0, con- 
tains an inumerable of useful and valuable goods, 
Prizzs, etc., worth Dollars, and sells for only 
25 cents. Articles that no Soldier or Family can do with- 
out, Thousands Sold Every Day. Soldiers can clear a 
Month's in a Single ° —- in Boery 
Camp and Village. A Beau or Silver WatcH 
Presented free as a Premium to Every Agent. This is 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. We Gua- 
rnin eae Premiums sent with Goods 
same order Ceegnes gees 
Extra m inducements sent mail 8. 
RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥., eeeevll b 





cose | D0 wea TCrr. DLO 


omy Lag my | EnGravep GOLD-PLaTED Watcu, Double 
White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, "Br S 


~ on the 
yt Fe Week, Lg in back case. Asingle one 


sent free. . £ —) ~ any address, in neat case, WITH 

a Beavrirot Vest Cuarm, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, adapted to the Army. 
Sent free by mail, to any for only $7. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





_ ue ef Dehasesn ip Gl Some, Onset 


and PrevenTep. Particulars free. 
463-750 Guan Ey DAT: New Haven, Conn. 


WAR DS SHIRTS 





Poel SENT EVERYWHERE 





py MAILorEXPRESS 








‘Shirts sent by Mail 


gt iaand fo cach Jo eack. ‘Goal by mail ox receipt of the caah 


STEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITH, 





and of linen, have been 





in free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SEILLIN Hi ’ 
Howard Neo, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. he 





GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


can make $10 to $20 a selling our cele- 
PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. We have 
every variety Jeg ty tity tt fe 


each. A Splendid GOLD os SILVER WATCH 

sen 

cect Gov ee Mea: Sone gat tie 
ENGRAVINGS. $10 invested 
Circulars. Mailed free. 








STAMME RI te 
caress H O.1. MEARS & 00. 211 W tod se NY. 0 





comfort 
yay: a a 
1 sent by post 40 any part of the 
‘on the receipt of 90 cents. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
Wantep in every Town in the Union. 











FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 


Has information never before published. Sent free, 
in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
° Address Box 4652, New York Post Office. 








Vineland Lands. 


soll which produoes large rope, mild and healthful climate, te south of Philadeiphia by 
ys egy A 


years. Ne ng 

within foe year. Good bu 
pol ae with the iad out iunrarpaaed, 
ey hp oh 


tracts, in 
Western prairies. 


tag 2 
18, Vineland Post Ones, pn county, New yap 
yy Tribune : 


To all wanting Farms. 


railroad. Rich 
Ten, twenty en Gee = 


of the 


an almost level position and suilable condilion for pleasan: 


SAINT CATHERINE LIBRAR' 
THE COLLEGE OF ST. CATHER! 
ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA 





